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DASTARDLY DEED OF DISGUISED RUFFIANS—THE ATROCIOUS AND MYSTERIOUS INDIGNITY TO WHICH A YOUNG TEACHER WAS SUBJECTED BY A GANG 
OF UNKNOWN MISCREANTS, ATTIRED AS WOMEN, WHO ENTER THE SCHOOL-HOUSE, STRIP HER OF HER CLOTHING, AND COMPEL HER TO TAEE 
TO THE WOODS IN A NUDE CONDITION; NEAR MARSHALL, ILL.—See Page 2. 
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To Artists and Photographers. 


We solicit sketches of noteworthy occurrences from per- | 
sons of artistic ubility in all parts of the United States. | 


We also invite photographers in every section of the Union 
to forward us photographs of interesting events and of 
individuals prominently concerned in them. The matter 
should be forwarded to us at the earliest possible moment 
after the occurrence, and, if acceptable, will be liberally 
paid for. Persons capable of producing such sketches, as 
well as photographers throughout the country, are respect- 
fully requested to send name and address to this office. 
This will on no occasion be published, unless desired, but is 
simply held as a guarantee of good faith. 


Answers to Correspondents. 

Persons who cannot conveniently obtain the Gazette 
through newsdealers, will confer a favor if they wall 
notify us of that fact, with address. 

W. P. B., Wilmington, N. C.—Of local interest only. 

A. M. H., South Carrollton, Ky.—Item arrived too late. 

F. B. T., Bridgeport, 
thanks. 


Conn.—See item elsewhere; 
Cure GRAUL, Paterson, N. J.—Thanks for the attention 
the same. 


R. A. C., St. Albans, Vt.—Have published account of the 
occurrence. 


R. P. M., Council Bluffs, lowa.—It is a matter of local 
interest solely. 


CorresponvEnt, Cynthiana, Ky.—Have published item; 
could not use sketch. 


CORRESPONDENT, San Francisco, Cal.—Items sent were 
noted in the preceding issue. 


KNELL, Leavenworth, Ind.—Couid not make use of it; 
by inail concerning other matters. 

Rosinson, Chico, Cal.—Have noted occurrence 
could not use sketch; thanks for attention. 


E. C. T., Dodge City, Kan.—Have not used it because 
matters of that sort are of little or no general interest. 


M. W., Cohoes, N. Y.—Much obliged for the attention. 
We published it last week as you have, perhaps, already 
seen. 


Captain Givin, Philadelphia.—Thanks for courtesies. 
Portrait will appear in our next issue. Not at hand as we 
go to press. 

Cuigr Pasavis, Montreal. Can.—Thanks for courtesy; 
matter previously attended to, however. Trust you will 
favor us similarly again. 


T. T., Mobile, Ala.—Send sketch of the locality, suffi- 
cient to establish its authenticity, and we will publish it: 
otherwise it 1s of no use to us, 


CorresponveEnt, Pleasanton, Texas.—You give us no de- 
tails of the affair or matter for illustration and we could 
make no use of the mere announcement. 


E. R., Albany, Texas.—Matter appears with illustration. 
Shall be glad to have you favor us again with equally 
good sketches of interesting happenings in your section, 


H. E. B., Kosciusko, Miss.—Do not publish such oceur- 
rences unless attended by special circumstances: 
altogether too frequent and monotonous, take the country 
over, to be at all out of the commonplace. 


D. P. W., Lebanon, Pa.—We shall probably be able to 
use the picture advantageously at some future time; 
thanks. Do not failto send the portraits in question if 
they can possibly be obtained at any time. 


A. L..F., Nebraska City, Neb.—Obliged for the atten- 
tion, but could not make use of the sketch. Shall be glad 
to have you favor us similarly again, but please indicate 
the details and surroundings more accurately. 


F. F. C., Wheatland, Cal.—Diagram of the house and 
full particulars alluded to, not yet at hand. 
rived too late for this issue. Will certainly use it in our next 
with any additional matter received meanwhile. 
notify newsdealers and others interested to that effect. 


W. J. R., Detroit, Mich.—You can obtain what you wish 
sthrough the Poticke Gazette. Really, we know of no 


other medium through which you can be anything like | 


as well supplied in that respect. If you have a file of the 
GAZETTE or can obtain aglance atone you will be con- 


vineed of this by turning over the leaves of the issues of | 


the past few months. 


Frank Ho.Liowe.i, Lynchburg, Va.—Cannot aid you in | 
your quest for vile and obscene literature, as we have | 


frequently in this column informed other parties of low- 


down tastes in your city, which we begin to believe must | 
be specially infected with the moral leprosy with which | 


you are afflicted. We have consigned your precious 
epistle to Mr. Comstock,of the Society for the Suppression 


of Vice, and perhaps he may yet give you some lighton | 
| 


this dark subject. We trust so, at all events. 


A. M. G., Kingston, N. Y.—Portraits appear in this issue. | 


The others referred to were not received at this office, as 
we have previously stated several times in this column 
and elsewhere. In regard to the sketch sent, it was en 
tirely too late, even if it-had been of any service whatever 
for the purpose of illustration, as it decidedly was not, 
since we had given the matter pictorial attention in the 
preceding issue. By the way, don’t you think it rather a 
curious request that, while you admit that the sketch is 
poor, you should ask to be compensated for it as if it were 
good, allthe same’ That isn’t exactly 
business in this section. 


and | 


Portrait ar- | 


Please | 


the way they do 


TRAMP LEGISLATION. 


Ohio follows Pennsylvania in enacting severe 
repressive measures for the tramp nuisance. The 
bill of fare provided forthe reception of the rov- 
ing mendicant in the Buckeye state is substan- 
tially as follows: In the first place heis generally 
defined as an individual going about begging 
and seeking to subsist upon charity, outside of the 
limits ofeven the county in which he claimsa 
residence or a home. 

Any such individual entering a dwelling house, 
ora yard or enclosure about any dwelling house 
| not only against the will, but without absolutely 
| the permission of the owner cr occupant, or refus- 

ing to leave the same when ordered by the owner 
lor occupant, or carrying fire arms or other 
| dangerous weapons, or threatening either the 
| person property of a resident, shall be 
|imprisoned in the penitentiary not 





or 
less 
/one year on the facts in the case being proved 
| against him. Further than this, any person may 
‘apprehend a tramp upon such charges and take 

him before a justice of the peace for examination | 
_ upon it. Femalesand blind persons are, however, 
as under the provisions of the Pennsylvania law, 
exempt from its operation. 

It will be seen that this act, which goes into , 
effect from the first of the present month, while | 
| giving the unfortunate vagrant who offends against | 
| ita very small show, arms the rural resident with 
|a formidable weapon against the dreaded tramp. 
| There may and probably will be cases of hardship | 
| occurring under it, but, assuredly, it must givea | 
protection to communities that stand in need of 1, 
that has long been demanded. In this regard the | 
prospective severity of its operation can scarcely | 
be deeply deplored. The rural resident and his | 
family are obliged to be there, The tramp is not. 
And if he deems the law a tyrannical one there Js | 
nothing to prevent him giving the state that or- | 
dains ita wide berth and seeking other pastures | 
in those whose legislatures are more tender- | 
hearted than that of the Buckeye state. There is 
no discretion in his favor possible on the part of | 
the magistrate before whem he may be brought. 
If he is proved to have Violated the provisions of 
the law he must go to the penitentiary for at least 
one year and he may be sent there for three if the 
magistrate sees fit to regard his 1s an aggravated 
case. 

What the effect of this wholesome enactment will 
be remains to be seen, but there is good reason to 
anticipate that it will prove almost a specific for 
the long-endured evil. In some parts of Pennsyl- 
vania that have heretofore been particulariy in- 
f- sted by tramps, it is stated that the fraternity | 
are already beginning to show tndications ofa 
preference for sections more favored, from a 
tramp point of view. It is said that threats have 
been made by some of retaliatory measures upon 
the community, on a general principle of revenge 
upon society, in the way of burning barns and the 
like, and much alarm has been created among 
the farmers thereby on account of fires, of alleged 
tramp origin, that have already taken place in 
some localities. It is altogether unlikely, how- 
ever, that such threats will amount to anything 
serious. The tramp knows the vulnerable point 
of a farmer and is well aware that such an appre- 
hension will fill him with dread. The law is suffi- 
ciently severe as it is and itis absurd to suppose 
that the vagrant brotherhood will do anything to 
make the situation still more unbearable, as would 
assuredly be the case if they attempted any such 
blind revenge, even if they should venture to take 
the risk they would have toassume to secure it, by 
remaining ina section that regards them with so 
little favor. 


---—-#0e 


ANOTHER FIELD FOR THEORY. 


Searcely is the Hull case well off their hands 
than the police are called upon to wrestle with 
what has the appearance of beiug another myste- 
rious murder problem. With the fate of their 
tinely-drawn theories in the former case still so 
fresh in their minds, however, they positively de- 
cline to formulate any, and do not hesitate to 
acknowledge that in this instance, if never before 
or hereafter, they are absolutely without a theory. | 
| It is, indeed, rather hard lines for the sorely-tried 
police intellect, as there appears to be actually no 
one against whom they can direct the finger of 
; suspicion, not a head visible at which to take a 
| whack. The lone Tipperary gentleman at Donny- 
brook was not more at a loss in thisdirection. No 
newspaper man has yet taken hold of the case, nor 
is any one likely to, since the matter, not being 
| veiled in any official mystery and surrounded by 
official prohibitions, presents no temptation to 
journalistic enterprise to just go in and ferret the 
_ whole thing out as a beat on rival journals. 








Mysterious Outrage Upon a School Teacher. 


{Subject of [llustration. } 
{Special Correspondence of PoLice GAZETTE. | 


than | 


| tion of that quiet little village. 


| mons, merchants ot that place. 
| pearance, quick and active, he soon gained the confi- 


| in by Hansell and his employer and his wife. 





MARSHALL, II1., June 25.—A mysterious outrage was 


committed near this place a short time since, the par- 


ticulars of which have not yet been fully revealed. 
The victim was a young and attractive lady, engaged 
in teaching a school about ten miles south of Mar- 
shall. On the day in question, after her school had 


been dismissed, and while she was alone in the school- | 


who proved to be men disguised in fernale attire, un- 
ceremoniously entered, stripped the teacher of all her 
clothing, and then compelled her, by threats of 
violence, to take to the woods in a nude condition. 
In this state she was seen by a gentleman, who hap- 
pened, f rtunately, to be passing in the vicinity, and 
who followed her until he learned tbe story of the 
outrageous indignity to which she had been subjected. 
He then proceeded hurriedly to a neighboring house 
and procured suitable apparel for her, thus relieving 


her from the distressing dilemma in which she had | 
been placed by the dastardly deed of the ruffian’y | 
No clue to the parties who concoctec | 
this vile and cowardly plot has yet been obtained, and | 


scoundrels. 


_their motive, wich would seem to indicate petty | 
svite against their helpless victim on the part of some | 


one, is involved in profound mystery. 
—— © o—___—__— 


The Hansell-Simmons Tragedy. 


{With Portraits. | 


The shooting of Jacob Hansell by his employer, | 
Martin Simmons, at Burlton, N. Y., on the night of | 


June 25th, while in a fit of jealousy, is still the sensa- 


cured a position as salesman with Atwater & Sim- 
Being of good ap- 


dence of his employers, and was regarded by them as 


also by the residents of the section in which he lived, | 


as an exemplary young man. One characteristic 


| was severely criticized, namely, an anxious desire to 
| open a flirtation with the opposite sex, married or 
| single. 


He was a constant visitor at the house of 


| Martin Simm ‘ns, the junior member of the firm, and 


social games of chess and cuchre, were often indulged 
His 
visits to Simmons’ house were frequent, whether 
Simmons was there or not. Nothing was thought of 
this until about three months ago, when a young man 
on not altogether good terms with Hansell, began 


| circulating a report that Hansell’s visits to Simmons’ 


residence were for no good purpose. This, (as it was 
intended it should), came to the ears of Simmons, 
who thence watched with a jealous eye the move- 
ments of Hansell and his wife. 

On Wednesday, the 25th ult., Simmons stated his 
intention of going to New York. He did not do so, 
however, but laid in wait near his house, which he 
entered about nine o’clock in the evening, and, find- 
ing his wife and Hansell seated on a lounge together, 
drew a pistol and fired, the ball entering Hansell’s 
side. Hansell rushed from the room and had 'pro- 
ceeded but a short distance up the road, when he fell 
from exhaustion. 

Simmons was arrested and held to await the result 
ot his injuries. On the morning of the 4th inst., Han- 
sell died from the effects of his wound. He frequently 
said while confined to his bed that, ‘“ Mart’’ had no 
reason to shoot him, as he never did anything to dis- 
grace either him or his family. This assertion was 
supported by that of Mrs. Jennie Simmons, the wife 
of the murderer, who says that her husband must 
have committed the deed while in a fit of insane jeal- 
ousy. It is reported that she intends to bring an im- 
mediate action for divorce. The people in the vicinity 
of the scene of the crime strongly condemn Simmons’ 
act. 

Portraits of the parties concerned in the tragedy 
are given elsewhere. 

—_—_——_——_09—_______ 


Probable Wife Murder. 


Mary E. Sanford, twenty years of age, was shot 
twice by her husband, John Sanford, on the evening 
of the 5th, in their rooms at 322 Tenth avenue. Ser- 
geant Allen, of the Thirty-seventh street police, said: 
* All that we can gather about the shooting is from 
John MeVey, a grocer’s lad, of 456 West Thirty-second 
steeet. The lad said he had been ordered by his 
employer not to deliver any goods to the Sanfords; 
that if they wanted anything they should come tothe 
store themselves. Mrs. Sanford had, however, per- 
suaded McVey to carry a pail of coal up to her house. 
On his entering the apartments he found Mr. and 
Mrs. Sanford engaged in a fight. They had evidently 
been drinking. McVey waited for his money, when 
suddenly he saw John Sanford draw a pistol and dis- 
charge it at his wife. She screamed and fell down, 
when Sanford, with an oath, shot her again. Cap- 
tain Washburn, who happened to be passing by with 
Sergeant Combs, ran into the house and arrested San- 
ford. The prisoner is a block turner in a paper 
factory.” ° Le 

Mrs. Sanford, who, it is thought, is fatally wounded, 
was shot through the left breast and arm. She was 
taken to Roosevelt Hospital. The ambulance sur- 
geon, who probed the wounds, said he thought Mrs. 
Sanford would die. Jealousy is said to have led to 
the shooting. 


SSRN iamracen 
Finale to a Memorable Murder Case. 


ConcorD, N.H., July 10.—Buzzell was executed in the 


jail here at six minutes past eleven o’clock this morn- | 
ing. After making a hurried prayer he said:—* The | 


Lord be with me; this is not the teaching of Christ.” 
He died in nineteen minutes. 


It will be remembered that Buzzell was convicted | 
on the testimony of a young man named Cook, who | 
swore that he had hired him to shoot Miss Susan A. | 


Hanson, his victim, because she was bringing a suit 
for breach of promise against Buzzell. The latter had 
previously been suspected of the crime, tried and 


acquitted, but on Cook’s testimony he was again | 


arrested and convicted. A great sensation was created 
a short time since on account of revelations concern- 
ing two Boston detectives named Cohn and Conway 
who had worked up the case against Buzzell. Some 
trouble arose as to the payment of the awards to the 
detectives for their work, and Cohen threatened, if 
he was not paid, to show that the conviction was a 
“put up job,” and afterward obtained trom Cook 
another affidavit declaring the innocence of Buzzell. 
Anotber hearing for Buzzell was then obtained before 


' room, four or five individuals, apparently women, but | the Supreme Court, which, however, refused to inter- 


Hansell, a young man | 
/of twenty-four, came from the west about four | 
years ago, and in answer to an advertisement, pro- | 


fere with the verdict. Petitions were then sicpucd 
| throughout the state requesting the Governor to com- 
' mute the sentence, but this was denied, and the legis- 
lature, which was at last appealed to, also declined to 
interfere. 
——————— 0 


| Favorites of the Footlights, 


{With Portrait. } 

Mile. Sara Bernhardt, the distinguished artiste, of 
the Theatre Francaise, Paris,whose portrait we present 
| on another page, is entitled, par excellence, toa pre- 
eminent place in our gallery of stage notables. Great 
as Mile. Bernhardt’s fame is in her native city, the 
| gay capital of the world, it is evidently destined to be 
largely augmented by the lovers of art in other lands. 
Already she has captured the London theatre-going 
public, creating a sensation among the patrons of the 
| dramu that has rarely becn equaled in our generation, 

and there is every probability, if not certainty, that 
she will appear beiore American audiences within a 
year or two, at most, provided her Parisian adorers do 
not forcibly detain her, or the people of some of the 
other European capitals do not more peremptoriiy 
demand her presence b+fore she wings her way across 
the broad Atlantic. 

The charactcr in which she is represented in the 
| portrait given of her, that of Lona Sol, in the power- 
ful play of ** Hernani,”’ is one of her most remarkable 
impersonations, and has taken London by storm, aiter 
a fashion altogether novel to the coldly refined audi- 
ences of the British metropolis. 

Ree Diey Steere eMRS tp VA nage eae 


A Youthful Lover's Alleged Villainy, 


{With rortrait. | 

Philip Salter, whose portrait appears on another 
page, a young man about twenty-two years of age, 
was arrested at Ciarktown, N. Y., on Monday, 23rd 
ult., charged with having committed a rape on the 
person of Miss Emma Ludlow, the previous evening. 
Salter had been paying attention to the young lady 
for some time, and called upon her on the Sunday 
evening in question. Her parents and brother had 
gone to church, and, according to Emma’s sworn 
statement, hcr admirer had been in the house but a 
short time when, learning that she was alone, Le 
forcibly accomplished his purpose. Constable Mad- 
den captured Salter about two miles from his home, 
early on the morning of the 23rd ult., as he was about 
making his escape. The prisoner has berctofore borne 
a good character. Bail was refused, and he was com- 
mitted to await the action of the Grand Jury. 


aes eee 


Murderer Davidson Executed, 


(With Portrait. ] 

WARRENSBURG, Mo., July 9.—Frank Davidson, who 
killed William Haggerty on September, «21, 1878, und 
who was sentenced to be hanged to-day, spent a very 
restless night. He got asleep a little after two a. w ; 
and slept until five o’clock. , He was baptized this 
morning at fitteen minutes to nine by Elder Foy of 
the Christian Church. At eleven o’clock Davidson 
left the hotel in which he was kept, guarded by a de- 
tachment of the Holden Guards. After prayer and 
specches at the gallows by Elder Foy and the Rev. Mr. 
Shockley, he bade farewell to all. The black cap was 
put on and the drop fell at six minutes to twelve. The 
fall was five feet. His neck was broken, and in fifteen 
minutes he was dead, and was cut down. Ten thous- 
and persons were present. The body will be sent to 
his father at Linwood, Kansas. 
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The Passaic Tragedy. 


iWith Portraits. } 

In our preceding issue we gave an account of the 
murderous assault of James Kane, a giant in size and 
strength, upon his wife, a delicate little woman, in 
Passaic, N. J., on the night of the 30th ult., and of the 
capture of the ruffian a short time subsequently, after 
a desperate resistance, by Chief of Police G. H. Oldis 
of that city. Inthe current issue we give authentic 
portraits of the wanton perpetrator of this most 
cruel and utterly causeless crime, and of Chief Oldis, 
his heroic captor, a fearless and efficient officer, whose 
brave and energetic discharge of the duties of his of- 
fice, as shown on numerous previous occasions, no 
less than his many amiable personal qualities have 
| rendered him extremely popular with all classes of 
his fellow citizens. 
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Mrs. Potts, the Famous Long Distance Pedestrienne, 


{With Portrait.) 

On another page we present an excellent portrait of 
Mrs. Helen Potts, the famous female walker, whose 
prospective successtul performance of the wondertul 
feat of walking from Philadelphia to New Orleans, a 
distance of 1,296 miles, in 150 days, has created an im- 
| mense sensation in the South, in every city and town 
| which she has taken in on her wonderful journey, 
| and which certainly deserves a more general recogni- 
| tion than she has yet received. At last accounts this 
| marvel of female endurance was pursuing her task. 

with every probability in her favor, having until the 
| 26th of July to complete it, which she is certain to do 





| with ease, barring accidents, in her present physical 
| condition. 


—————- ee 


A High-toned Chicago Burglar, 


{With Portrait. ] 

B. P. Morton, whose portrait appears on another 
page, is a well-known and expert Chicago burglar, 
who was recently captured by Detective Aldrich, of 
that city, for numerous burglaries committed there 
| within the past few months. Morton belongs to an 

old and influential family, is a well educated man and 
was formerly engaged in the upholstery business un- 
til tempted into the “crooked ”’ ways in 
become an expert. He is at present in 
jail, in default of $1,000 bail, awaiting 
crimes. 


which he has 
Cook county 
trial for his 


~ toe — — 

The adjutent-general of Texas publishes a list of 
nearly 5,000 fugitive criminals who have fled trom 

| tnat state, 551 of whom are accused of murder. 
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BULL AND BEAR. 


Not the Kind that Delight to Growl and 
Gore and Bite in Wall Street, But 
the Genuine Article 


OF THE BRUTE’ CREATION, 


| and the bull standing in the center of the pit. In 
| trying to drive the bear out a number of persons cried 
out, ‘Let him rest!’’ “Give him a chance—he has 
| the worst of it!’’ “Kill him!” etc. Driving the bull 
| up to the corner, the b 

| earth. The bull rolled poor Bruin over and over 

UNTIL HE GROANED WITH PAIN. 

“cut bounded to his fect and into the corner on the 

| first opportunity. 


Sixth round—Cuff added new wounds to Duke’s 





| torn ear, and the latter was willing to withdraw. The 





Between Whom a Savage Contest is Gotten | 
up to Make a Country Holiday in a 
Little Pennsylvania Town 





BY NO LESS BRUTAL 


HUMANS. | 


[Subject of Illustration. | 
About seven hundred persons assembled at the’ 


place near Custer City, Pa., on tha afternoon of the | 
istinst., to witness what was reported to be a mor- 
tal combat between a bull and a bear, which is de- 
scribed as follows by the Bradford (Pa.) Era: 

Betore the train had moved from the depot the 
crowd made a rush for the pit where the widely 
advertised fight was to take place. It lay about fifty 
rods east of the village, in a piece of woodland. On 
the outside were a wheel of fortune, achuck-luck and 
sweat-board, and other gambling devices. The pit in 
which the fight took place was eleven feet deep, 
twenty-six feet wide and thirty-eight feet long. There 
were eleven rows of seats ranged around the pit, after 
the fashion of those used inacircus. At half past 
two o’clock there were about 

FIVE HUNDRED PERSONS OCCUPYING SEATS. 

In a few moments the door into the pit was thrown 
open, Taurus sent into the pit with a rush and the 
door quickly closed. At the corners of the pit above 
were men with heavy oaken clubs to prevent the 
bear from leaping out of the pit. 
others with long, sharp poles to goad the brutes to 
action should they be backward in their movements. 
The bear, a shaggy-coated, brown animal, weighing 
three hundred pounds, stood looking toward the top 
of the pit wistfully for liberty. The bull was trim- 
limbed, with stout, sharp horns, and weighed 1,700 
pounds. In his nose was a ring, and around the 
horns was tied a band of bright red ribbon. As the 
bull jumped into the arena, every voice was hushed 
and every eye fixed on the brutes. “‘ Duke’”’ (the bull’s 
name) stopped suddenly in the center of the pit and 
gazed fiercely at ‘‘ Cuff’ (the name given by its 
master to Bruin). Cuff, after an interval of a few 
moments, turned his head slowly around and 

GLARED WILDLY AT HIS ANTAGONIST. | 

First round—The bear, springing quickly around | 
to tace the bull, incited that animal to action, Duke 
moving slowly toward him, Cuff standing up on his 
hind legs and growling savagely. Quick as thought 
the bull sprang on the bear and sent him to the 
earth. Bruin scratched with all fours and roared 
with madness as Duke gored him in the sides. Get- | 
ting a chance, he regained his feet and dashed into a 
corner, the bull making no attempt to follow. 

Second round—Being driven into the bear’s corner 
by the men with poles, the bull made a desperate | 
pass at Bruin with his horns. Duke sent the bear | 
four feet in the air, and when he fell with a thud at | 
the bottom of the pit the bull made a daring charge. 
Bruin retaliated by sending his long claws merci- 
lessly into the bull’s neck, and tore a three-inch slit | 
into one of hisears. Beads of blood stood out on the | 
bull’s neck, and gore dripped from his wounded ear. | 
Taurus withdrawing slightly, the bear bounded to his | 
feet, rushed to the northeast corner of the pit and 
attempted to clamber out, but was beaten back. 
Making another desperate rush, he fastened his long 
claws in the top of the pit. In endeavoring to push | 
him back he struck one of the men’s arms and sent 
his claws deep into the flesh. Then, like lightning, 
the brute sprang out of the pit into the seats above. 
A yell of horror rose from the 

PANIC-STRICKEN SPECTATORS, 

Women and children screamed. The crowd rushed 
from the bear in fright. The animal bounded toward 
the top seat and sent his sharp claws into the flesh of 
a woman unable to get out of his way quickly enough. 
The terrified female jumped to the ground below—a 
distance of fully twenty-five feet. 

Reaching the top seat, forty feet from the ground, 
the bear surveyed the distance but would not jump. 
He passed along the seat to south side. It was here 
the band was seated, and they fled with the others in | 
wild dismay. Some jumped through the seats to the 
ground and ran for their lives. Those on the seats 
surged, pushed and crowded to the opposite side as | 
fast as possible. In several piaces the boards broke | 
and the terror-stricken occupants tumbled to the | 
ground. Bruin continued his way to the southwest 
corner of the coliseum, where he sat down complac- 
ently on the top seat. The panic lasted for ten min- 
utes. The bear was trying desperately to get away 
from the crowd, which also was making the 
kind of time in 

ATTEMPTING TO GET AWAY FROM THE BEAR. 
During this excited period Taurus looked up at the 
wild throng with apparent amazement. As the bear 
was moving along the upper seat, Marsh, the owner, 
ran up and tried to capture him. He pulled hand- 
fuls of. hair from bruin’s coat, but could not check 
his course. When quiet at last prevailed, a chain and 
long rope were secured, the former fastened around 
the bear’s head, and the end taken to the opposite 
side. Marsh then asked the trembling spectators, 
“ Are you satisfied, or willl put the bear back into 











finest 


the pit? “Put himin! put him in!” yelled the 
crowd. “Allright; but he is already licked,’’ said 
Marsh. The people clamored forthe fight to go on. 


Bruin was pulled down over the seats to the pit, and 
with a quick jerk sent heavily to the bottom of the 
arena, fully fourteen feet. 

The thirdand fourth rounds were uneventful. 


Fifth round—The bear was panting in the corner! 


| hind legs and attempted to get out. 


On two sides were |- 


| li’s mistress owed him a few sous. 


| picadores invigorated the bull by jabbing him rudely 


in the sides. Bruin lanced the bull’s neck in a dozen 


_ Places with his keen claws, and thoroughly subdued 
| the bull. 


From the multitude of voices could be 
heard a cry, ‘$20 to $12 on the bear.” 

Seventh round—Taurus was fully satisfied with the 
combat. Going to a side of the pit he reared on his 
He was clubbed 
back and driven up to the bear with great reluctance. 
After a brief bout the bull turned and fled, complete- 


| ly cowed. He ran from side to side, hoping to finda 


chance to escape. Marsh called to those who goaded the 
poor animal to desist. He said, -* The bull is whipped 
and 1 will not let them fight any more.” The crowd 
cried stoutly in opposition, and gr 4 

: THE FIGHT WENT ON. 

Eighth round—Being driven up to Cuff’s corner, the 
bear screamed and leaped at the bull. Duke caught 
him on his horns and hurled Bruin into the corner. 
The crowd yelled with delight, and cried, “Punch 
him up! drive him up!” 

The ninth round was very tame. 
seemed afraid. 

The three last rounds were without interest. 
Roughs took control. A rope was thrown over the 
bull’s horns, and the poor brute dragged up to the 
bear. The bear was too much exhausted to offer re- 
sistance to the goring received from the bull. Once 
Bruiz almost made his escape through the bull’s en- 
trance-door, by taking a rope which fastened it in his 
mouth and pulling the door partially open. On the 
last round the bear fell in the corner and was unable 
to rise. His sides heaved, he breathed painfully, and 
blood-streamed from his mouth. Cheers were given 
for the bull bysome. Some more brutal ones wanted 
the fight to go on, but they were overruled. The 
time of the combat was one hour and ten minutes. 

The bull was removed, but the bear lay for fifteen 
minutes, and was finally dragged out of the pit into 


his cage. He will in all probability die trom his in- 
juries. 


Both animals 


os 


ITALIAN ASSASSINS. 








Trial of Six Members of a Secret League tor 
a Murder Committed ‘'wo Years Ago. 





A criminal case of more than ordinary interest has 
recently been tried in Naples. It is that of six mem- 
bers of the Camorra—Raffacle Esposito and five ac- 
complices, or rather mandatories—for the murder, on 
the 10th of August, 1877, of acertain Vincenzo Bor- 
relli. The victim was an old member and dignitary 
of the association, who had turned spy and informer. 
i His proceedings had become a source of so much in- 
convenience to his old companions, among whom he 
still lived in the Atrio del Cavallo, that they finally 
determined to put him out of the way. The men 


| now being tried accordingly agreed to sup together at 


a wine shop and decided how the deed was tu be done 
and who should doit. They drew lots, and the task 
fell to Raffaele Esposito, nicknamed “11 Passeriello,”’ 
the little sparrow. According to one report, Borrel- 
He had asked her 


for payment ; she refused, and he struck her, where- 


' upon she 


THREATENED HIM WITH BORRELLI’S VENGEANCE. 
At this he took fright, gave her money and other pres- 


| ents, but in vain; and then the Camorristi, glad of 
the opportunity of finding a ready instrument for get- 


ting rid of the object of their hatred and fear, worked 
upon Esposito to kill him and gave him the means. 


| Whichever may be the exact version, the leading fea- 
| tures are the same. 


Borrelli’s death decreed, Esposito 


| lay in wait for his victim and fired at him from be- 
| hind ; but, the shot not proving at once fatal, Bor- 


relli had time to recognize his assailant, to call him 
by name, and to cry out for pursuit. Some soldiers 
who were near started after him and caught him ; but 


| a crowd as quickly dashed to the rescue, and the sol- 


diers, in danger of being torn to pieces, had to relin- 
quish their prisoner. The next day all the haunts of 
Camorra were ina state of intense excitement. Col- 
lectors went about gathering contributions to insure 


| Esposito’s escape, and in the evening a tumultuous 


crowd of women went off to the dead-house of the 
cemetery, where the murdered man’s body had been 
taken, and, getting possession of it, subjected it to 
INDESCRIBABLE INDIGNITIES. 

A few days later Esposito, finding there was no chance 
of eluding the vigilance of the police, or at the in- 
stance, as one account has it, of a priest to whom he 
had gone to confess, determined to give himself up. 
On the day he was committed to prison an immense 
multitude, in obedience to the Camorra, thronged the 


| streets through which the police had to lead him, and 


as he passsed they threw him money and cigars, and 
showered flowers upon him. He went to jail as if he 
was a hero and martyr rather than a criminal. This 
demonstration aroused the authorities to the folly of 
the indifference, if not the indulgence, with which 
they had treated the Camorra. The police were set to 


work with unusual activity, the accomplices of Espo- | lently obtained many months before. 


bear fi:w at him and fell to the | 


'father and a plumber who mended the water-pipes, 


A CUNNING OONSPIRAOY. 


Brooklyn’s Latest Social Scandal, Involving 
two Highly Respectable Famuiies and De- 
veloping an Ingeniously Devised Alleged 
Effort to Seize a Wite’s Fortune, Mingled 
with Counter Accusations of Marital In- 
fidelity. 


A romantic scandal has lately been unearthed by 
the Brooklyn Eagle in the City of Churches, and what 
is somewhat unusual, the scandal attaches to the 
tousehold of a Quaker family, The story as told ty 
the Lagle is substantially as follows: 

Old John Quick—let that be his name for the pres- 
ent, for the sake of one innocent person in the strange 
and startling drama—old John Quick was a wealthy 
Friend, straight after the straightest of his sect. Ry 
steady work and plodding energy he heaped up riches, 
knowing not who s‘ ould gatherthem. Day in,day out, 
the chink of gold newly gotten fell upon his ear, and 
so the months and years rolled on. He dwelt ina well- 








ordered house with his wife and only child, a daugh- 
ter. The girl had suiters, for ghe was comely, but 
the old man drove them away, for they were carnal 
and not after the fashion of his faith. The girl was 
well taught, and no pains were spared to make her 
full of knowledge. The old man doted on her and her 
mother 
PRIZED HER ABOVE ALL EARTHLY GOODS. 

There were goodly youths around who would fain 
have spoken soft words to the maiden, but the gardcn 
gate was forbidden and the sweet filirtations of the 
Lord’s day were as the sin of Cain. Nobody came to 
marry her, and nobody came to woo, for the old man 
was well-set upon his legs and there was strength in 
his right arm. And so it came to pass that the girl 
grew into a woman and the woman became an old 
maid. But as she grew, she grew out of the Quaker 
fashion, and wore dainty dresses and feathers and 
frills, and went a shopping and played worldly music 
and visited the theatre. 

The time came for the old man to hand in the bank- 
book for the last time. He was stricken down, and 
for many long, weary years he Jay at home in the care 
of his wife and daughter. At length a male nurse 
was hired, and the daughter had more time to her- 
self. It fell out that a lawyer of middle age came to 
live near by. His name for this occasion only is Fees. 
He was called in to do some business for the family, 
and was smitten with the daughter or 

HER FATHRR’S MONEY BAGS. 

Mr. Fees came again. The neighbors began to talk. 
Miss Quick heeded not, neither did Mr. Fees. One 
morning Mr. Fees handed Miss Quick into a carriage 
and they went off to be married. After the wedding 
they started on along honeymoon and were hidden 
from view for many weeks. When they returned they 
went to live at the old man’s. Soon afterward he 
died. Then Fees left his wife, and fora year or two 
they played a game of criss-cross, Mr. Feessometimes 
going to see Mrs. Fees and Mrs. Fees sometimes going 
to sec Mr. Fees. Then they went to live together 
again. One morning at breakfast, Mr. Fees handed 
some papers to Mrs. Fees and said, “I’m going to get 
a divorce from you, and here are the papers.” 

Mrs. Fees was astonished, and said so with her 
mouth and eyes. Then she raised oJd Harry and made 
things fly, and Mr. Fees 

GOT ALARMED AND CAVED IN. 
He smiled in a sickly way and said he was only joking. 
Then Mrs. Fees forgave him and smiled too, and the 
couple arranged right off to go on a tour of the United 
States and Canada together, Mrs. Fees to pay the 
piper. Saratoga trunks were packed, money was 
drawn from the bank, and at last the pair cleared out 
with a great show. For many months they were away 
from home, and spent $12,000 or $15,000 of Mrs. Fees’ 
money. Then they came back, and in a few days Mr. 
Fees made his wife a present. It consisted of a judg- 
ment of the supreme court, adjudging Mrs. Fees guilty 
of adultery with the male nurse who attended her 


and severing the bonds of wedlock between her and 
Mr. Fees, allowing him to marry again but prohibit- 





ing her from doing so, as long as Mr. Fees chose to 
live. The decree was dated prior to the trip around | 
the world. 

Mrs. Fees was a little astonished. Nevertheless she | 
kept quict and seemed glad to have got rid of Mr. 
Fees at any price. She thought at first it was only a 
joke; but when Mr. Fees married a young and bloom. | 
ing girland took her home the divorced woman began 
to think it was real. Stillshe made no noise, but 

BORE ALL IN SILENCE. 
At length about three years ago she began procecd- | 
ings to have the decree of divorce opened and for 
leave to come in and defend. The statements she | 
made under oath were interesting. She denied, of | 
course, all improprieties with- any one, and alleged | 
that as soon as her father died and she came into pos- | 
session of a large fortune, her husband tried to get it | 
from her. He used all means to do this, not sparing 
threats, but averring his fixed purpose to ruin her 
forever unless she gave him the control of her 
property. The divorce proceedings, Mrs. Fees says 
were begun with the view of blackmailing her, and 
when she foolishly consented tospend a small fortune 
in tooting him around the states, he pretended they 
were all a joke. 





For months he kept up this deception. On his re- 
turn, when he found he could not get more money 
out of her, he put himself in his true light by serv- 
ing upon his victim the decree fraudu- 
The motion to 


of divorce, 


sito were soon secured, and it is stated that the pro- | open the judgment was argued at length at the spe- 


cess of instruction, which has taken to years to com. 
plete, has led to the arrest and indictment of as many 
as seventy-eight members of the association. 

eo 


Murderer Arrested, 





ALBANY, N. Y., July 6.—John William Kehn, who 


with the blow ofa stone, 


ville, this county, and has been lodged in jail. 


. | it, as innocent parties in the 
in a quarre] last Thursday night killed Charles Cready | 
which fractured the skull, | 
was arrested at twelve o’clock last night in Knowers- | 


cial term of the court in Brooklyn. The 
judge denied the motion, holding that Mrs. Fees had 
| | be en guilty of laches in allowing so long a time to 
elapse before applying to the court, and that the evils 
| which would result from opening the decree would 
be even greater than those following the granting of 
persons of Mr. Fees’s 
new wife and her children would be 
DRAWN INTO THE MORAL VOKTEX. 

The sequel to this story is the very strongest part of 
it. Old Mrs. Quick began to fail, and a doctor, who 


supreme 


> long journey. 


had just come to reside near by, was called in to at- 
fend her. The old lady. however, died, and the 
divorced Mrs. Fees thus became owner of a very 
lerge estate. Lawyer Fees grew mad. His divorced 
wife was rolling in wealth, with all that it could give 
her at her disposal, while he was plodding along, 
earning a poor livelihood, with a growing family to 
support. But for his foolhardiness he might have 
eaten from the same huge loaf and drank from the 
same capacious cup. He had sacrificed all, however, 
and there was no remedy. Noremedy? He was a 
lawyer. There were infinite resources in that word. 
A short time passed away. Then the wife of the doc- 
tor, who had attended old Mrs. Quick and was still 
prescribing for the divorced Mrs. Fees, who appeared 
to be failing, began a suit for absolute divorce against 
her husband. She alleged in her complaint that the 
defendant had been guilty of gross improprieties 
with the divorced Mrs. Fees. The thing got wind and 
there was another frightful scandal all around. A 
very remarkable thing happened 


WHEN THE CASE WAS ALMOST RIPE. 
A young worr.an of seventeen suddenly appeared in 
the household of the divorced Mrs. Fees and was 
introduced as her daughter by her marriage with 
Mr. Fees. The explanation of this, as furnished by a 
lawyer, who knows the tacts, is of a highly sensa- 
tional nature. Mrs. Fees was in failing health. If 
she died her large property would go somewhere. If 
she hada child it would go to that child. If that 
child was Mr. Fees’s child also, why of course Mr. 
Fees would be the father of an heir or heiress, and 
who could tell what might happen? The death of 
that child, for instance, without issue, would leavo 
Mr. Fees sole heir. It was resolved that the divorced 
Mrs. Fees should have a child, and 
THE GIRL SPOKEN OF WAS PRODUCED. 

But as it was necessary to account for her prolonged 
absence from the parental care, and her sudden ap- 
pearance under the maternal roof, a very pretty 
romance was conjured up. Mr. Fees said that it was 
pecessary for him to hasten his marriage with Miss 
Quick, and that during the honeymoon the child now 
produced was born. To prevent the scandal which 
would arise, he took the child away and sold it to an 
old shoemaker, who promised to bring it up as his 
own. Latterly Mr. Fe+¢s’s conscience was aroused, 
and he resolved that justice should be done to the 
disowned and forsaken girl. He sought for and found 
the shoemaker, and secured the restoration of the 
child. The child is now with the wealthy divorced 
wife of Mr. Fees. 

And the wife of the doctor already spoken of has 
discontinued her suit against her husband, in which 
the co-respondent is the divorced wife of Mr. Fees. 


+o 


Planting a Chinaman. 








[Subject of Illustration. } 

Wee Ka Young of Canal street died of consumption 
in the Chinese laundry in Belleville, N. J..on Monday 
morning, 30th ult. He went there for his health. 
He had no money and his countrymen bought a coffin 
in which Wee Ka Yung’s remains were placed. After 
the coffin-lid was screwed down on Monday the China- 
men held a mysterious service over it. Then’ they 
worked in the laundry until fiveo’clock. At that hour 
they carried the coffin to the hall in the first story of 
their quarters. The Rev. J. 8S. Strong, pastor of the 
Dutch Reformed Church of Belleville, made a prayer, 
and the mourners stood near with heads uncovered. 
Two white men then carried the coffin to an old 
wagon, and the funcral procession started up the 
steep hill-side east of the laundry. Along the route 
the Chinamen strewed small square slips of rich paper, 
on which were queer-looking characters. ‘These slips, 
it was said, represented the money which Wee Ka 
Yung’s debts were canceled and his passage paid to 
the other world. 

The Chinese buria] ground is on the brow of a hill 


which overlooks Belleville and the Passaic River, and" 


affords a picturesque view of the house and church- 
spires that rise above the forest on the Belleville side 
of the river. About sixty Chinamen, all of whom 


| wore pigtails, blouses, and straw.hats, gathered about 


the open grave. Several ladies and “gentlemen from 
| Newark were present. After the coffin was lowered 
into the grave by white men and the grave 
filled with earth, the Chinamen _— began 
their heathen rites. A hole wasdug at the foot of 
the grave, and in it an earthen jar was buried. 


; “Charley ’’ Ming, who had charge of the ceremonies, 


would not say what the jar contained. Tapers of im- 


| ported incense were lighted and planted in a circle 
| about the grave, and a quantity of small pink and 
| white candles was also embedded in the loose earth. 


While the candles and incense tapers were burning 
in honor of Joss, the mourners clasped their hands 


| and bowed their heads to the ground. Then they 


stood erect and raised their clasped hands toward 


| the sinking sun. This was repeated a dozen times. 


Then a bowl] of tea, a bowl] of rice,a plate of fried 
liver, boiled beef, potatoes, and a chicken were placed 
at the foot of the grave to serve the dead man in his 
A pair of chop sticks were added, after 
which the bowing and salaaming was resumed. All 


| the paper wrappers that came with the candles were 


burned in a heap. 

The ceremonies were finished by the burning of all 
of Wee Ka Yung’s clothing and personal effects. Wee 
Ka Yung was thirty years of age. 


oe 


Suicide of an Unfortunate. 





On the 8th inst., Miss Aunie Spayd, a seamstress at- 
tached to Torbert’s Hotel, Lower Heidelberg Town- 
ship, Berks county, Pa., was discovered violently 
vomiting. Physicians were sent for, but the young 
woman refused to say anything more than that she 
had taken a white powder. Emetics were adminis- 
tered, but without avail. At two p.m.she died in 
great agony. A post-mortem revealed the fact that 
she was about to become a mother. The coroner is 
making a thorough investigation, and it is probable 
that the son of a wealthy farmer in an adjoining town 
ship will be arrested. 
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4 THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 


A Sensational Rape Case, 





SHELBYVILLE, Ind., June 30.—A 
strange story comes from the 
vicinity of Manilla, a small village 
ten miles east of this place. Itis 
a tale involving people of promi- 
nence and first respectability in 
Union township of this county, 
and contains a spice cf bastardy, 
rape, marital unhappiness and 
many other elements of a sensa- 
tional character. The particulars 
gathered develop the following 
state of facts: 

In the local papers here last 
week it was announced that Mr. 
Jacob Crim had been married to 
Miss Mary C. Gardner. The wed- 
ding was a quiet one, and the 
affair attracted no especial notice 
more than usually attaches to 
matters of the sort in thecountry. 
The marriage took place on Satur- 
day, June 21st, and the husband 
was made happy on Wednesday 
last by the birth unto the late 
Miss Gardner of 

A BOUNCING BOY BABY. 

Such an event happening so much 
out of the ordinary run of things 
naturally created considerable 
astonishment and much com- 
ment, The young lady, who is 
only fifteen years of age, has al- 
ways borne a good character, and 
no one outside of the family, or 
even members of the family, sus- 
pected her of any improper con- 
duct. The supposition in the 
neighborhood was that her un- 
natural rotundity of form was due 
to the disease called dropsy, and 
even the most malevolent gossip 
had not assigned any scandalous 
reason for her appearance. Of 
course, the birth of the child 
caused inquiries to be made, and 
these elicited a strange and start- 
ling story. 

As soon as Miss Gardner could 
talk sho related the particulars of 
her ruin, which caused the ut- 
most astonishment to her rela- 
tives, as they will to the public 
when generally known. She 
stated that about nine months 
ago one John Barnum,a young 
man of the neighborhood, about 
thirty years of age, came to her 
house during the absence of all 














the family except herself. Ac- 
cording to her story, Barnum 
took advantage of her unprotec- 
ted situation and 
OUTRAGED HER PERSON. 

To this she attributes her preg- 
nancy, and declares most solemnly that the act was 
never repeated either with the author of her ruin or 
any other man. Such, in brief, is the narrative which 
fell upon the astounded ears of Miss Gardner’s family, 
and they imwediately took steps to have Barnum 
arrested and punished. Friends of the girl came to 
this city yesterday to lodge a complaint for rape 
against John Barnum, but owing to the fact that the 
alleged offense had been committed so long ago and 
kept quiet, it was thought rather too late now to 
commence a prosecution for the same with any 
prospect of making out acase. It was deemed best 
under the circumstances to limit the proceedings 
against Barnum toa suit for bastardy, and this was 
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accordingly done. An affidavit was sworn out before 
*Squire Moberly, and Barnum was arrested at one 
o’clock this morning. As his supposed victim was 
too sick to be moved he was taken to the house to be 
confronted by her. On her statement that he was 
undoubtedly the father of her child, Barnum was 
bound over to court 
TO ANSWER THE CHARGE. 

So the matter rests at present. A word or two as to 
the parties in this curious narrative may not be 
amiss. Mr. Jacob Crim isa well-to-do farmer, about 
forty years old, quite prominent and influential in 
the local politics of his township, and well known 
throughout the county. Mrs. Mary C. Crim, his re- 
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W. COLGROVE AND MISS EMMA ALLISON, ON A 
FRANCISCO.—THE BALLOON FALLS INTO THE 
THE VOYAGERS ARE DRAGGED TWO MILES, THROUGH THE WATER.—Sex Paaz 5. 


cently married wife, is the daughter of Elias Gardner, 
a@ prominent and wealthy farmer, and old citizen of 
Union township. She is only fifteen years old, is 
small in stature, possessed of a sprightly disposition 
and a fair share of beauty. It is said Mr. Crim knew 
of the girl’s real condition before he married her, 
but stated that it made no difference with him, as he 
loved her to distraction and was determined to make 
her his wife. 

John Barnum, the alleged cause of all this trouble 
and social scandal, is about thirty years of age, and 
quite good looking. He is regarded as decidedly fast 
and something of a ‘“‘ masher’”’ among the female sex, 
and his reputation in other respects is not of a flat- 
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tering character. He also belongs 
to a good family, his father being 
a wealthy farmer, and his brother 
& prominent physician of Manilla. 
The relatives and friends of the 
unfortunate lady seem very in- 
dignant against Barnum, and ex- 
press a determination to prose- 
cute him 
TO THE BITTER END. 

They accuse him of boasting of 
his triumph over his victim and 
of saying he had frequently had 
illicit intercourse with her, and 
this alleged talk has produced 
very angry feelings among Mrs. 
Crim’s friends. As yet the affair 
is only known to a few, but when 
generally learned will undoubt- 
edly produce lively interest, as 
all the parties are well known and 
extensively connected. 


——+04—__- 


Frightfal Domestic Tragedy. 








Cananpaicua, N. Y., July 3.— 
This village was the scene of a 
shocking tragedy last night. Jacob 
Neu, a German, aged about 60 
years, cultivated a small placea 
little out of the corporation, where 
he raised nursery stock and gar- 
den produce, the place being own- 
ed by his wife. He was given to 
drink and sometimes very quar- 
relsome. For some time he has 
tried to persuade his wife to deed 
the property to him, but she re- 
fused. About 100’clock last night 
Neu came home and quarreled 
with his wife, it issupposed about 
the property. He became furi- 
ously angry, ran into the wood. 
house, seized the ax, and return- 
ing dealt Mrs. Neu a blow which 
cleaved her skull and she fell life- 
less. The murderer went to his 
bed-room, took his razor and with 
mortal precision at one cut severed 
the jugular vein, carotid artery 
and wind-pipe, dying instantly. 
Neighbors who heard the woman 
screaming before Neu struck her 
the murderous blow, hurried to 
the house, and found husband 
and wife both lying dead in their 
own blood. 

Intelligence has reached Pater- 
son, N. J., that Dr. Spenser, a den- 
tist, who was shot and instantly 
killed at Sedalia, Mo., by the hus- 
band of a lady whom he insulted, 
was the same dentist who flour- 
ished in that city twenty years 
ago. He used to administer an- 
sesthetics to ladies having teeth 
extracted, and while under the influence of the drug, 
if attractive, would kiss them fervently. He was 
compelled to leave town by reason of this propensity, 
and was driven out of other places for exhibiting this 
weakness, which has cost him his life, for that wag 
the insult he gave. 
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The Chief of the Fire Department of Williams. 
port, Pa.,espying a Union flag that had been inad- 
vertently hung upside down, rang the alarm bells to 
call out the firemen, surrounded the house, and de- 
manded an apology for what he considered dis- 
loyalty. He was not so patriotic, however, as he was 
drunk. 














ND HIS COW-BOYS ATTACK AND DEFEAT A BAND OF RED-SKINNED MARAUDERS WHO HAD CLEANED 
HIS COW-CAMP; NEAR BIG SPRINGS, TEX.—Sexe Paces 1l. 
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A DESERTED WIFE’S DESPAIR. 


Pathetic Story of a Woman’s Life and 
Tragic Death. 





{Subject of Illustration.] 

Mrs. Josephine A. Colton was found dead in her 
room at 216 Crystie street, on the evening of the 7th. 
She had taken a pillow from the bed, placed it on the 
floor, and then laid down upon it, and shot herself 
with a small revolver twice in the breast near the 
heart and once in the forehead. The body lay at full 
length, with the head resting easily on the pillow. 

It was not the first attempt she had made on her 
life, as she tried to kill herself several months ago, 
while living at 286 West Houston street. Six months 
ago she went to live in Chrystie street. Her husband 
did not accompany her, and it is not known that he 
ever made his home in the house, although he used 
to call on her two cr three times a week. It is sup- 
-» posed he gave her some money from time to time to 
pay her expenses, but she was not altogether depend- 
ent on his bounty, as she earned considerable by 
dress-making. Mrs. Colton made a confident of Mrs. 
Celia Stern, a lady residing on the same floor. She 
told Mrs. Stern that her husband had left her fora 
woman in Brooklyn with whom he had become in- 
fatuated, and that she was utterly weary of 

HER LONELY, FRIENDLESS LIFE. 
Her love for her husband and his abandonment of her 
were the burden of her daily conversations. 

On the 7th she went to the Brooklyn woman’s house 
taking with her the photograph of her husband and 
her marriage certificate. The guilty couple were 
found together, and she besought her husband to re- 
turn to his home. Henot heeding her, she became 
hysterical and, nearly crazed, ran from one room to 
another, breaking the window panes. She was ar- 
rested on the complaint of her husband, but was dis- 
charged, and returned to this city. 

Before she left her residence on this errand she 
called Mrs. Stern into her rooms and gave her a diary, 
with the request that she should have it printed in 
some paper other than the Herald, as her husband 
would have its publication stopped in that journal. 

On her return from Brooklyn she was very much 
excited and told Mrs. Stern she would rest on the bed 
for a few minutes and 

ENDEAVOR TO CALM HERSELF. 
A few minutes afterward Mrs. Stern, who had gone 
to her own apartments, heard three pistol-shots in 
rapid succession, and divining whence they came, ran 
to Mrs. Colton’s rooms. The doors were locked, and 
a policeman was summoned to break them open. 
Mrs. Colton was found lying dead in the middle of 
the par‘or floor, wlth eyes and mouth open. Shehad 


evidently prepared herself for the terrible sacrifice, 


as she had changed her street dress for a wrapper of 
spotless white, and had placed a pillow where her 
head would fall upon it in death. In her right hand, 
which lay across her breast, was a s3ven-chambered 
revolver with three empty chambers. No cry had 
been heard, and the woman was lying in a perfectly 
natural position. The following letter, written in a 
tremulous hand, blotted with tears, was 
FOUND ON THE FLOOR AT HER SIDE: 
“New York, June 7. 

**Good bye, my husband. May God forgive you for 
your treatment of your poor wife. I have notcourage 
to meet the cold world alone. You can never know 
how lonesome I have been and how I have loved you. 
Good bye, and may God forgive me. He has tried me 
too hard. I cannot bear it. Not one ray of sunshine 
has crossed my path since you lived with her. 

‘Your WIFE.”’ 

The diaries left with Mrs. Stern are the daily jot- 
tings of a woman who has had a great deal more than 
her share of domestic misfortune. They breathe the 
most intense affection for the man who discarded her, 
and betray no malice toward the woman who lured 
him away. She complained of her utter loneliness, 
of her difficulty in getting work and of the trouble 
she has had in getting some place tolive. Under 
date of September 28 she mentions for the first time 
her discovery that her husband had deserted her and 
was living with another at 7 Eldridge street. She 
called there, it seems, and met the woman, whe 
claimed to be Mrs. W. R.Colton. ‘‘I am going mad,” 
she writes. Then Mrs. Colton told her she had been 
married to Colton nineteen years ago, whereupon she 
claimed to have been his wife for twenty-five years, 
but this is not true, as she afterward confesses, her 
marriage having taken place in Buffalo in June, 1870. 
Mrs. Colton was about forty years of age, a brunette, 
and small and slight of figure. 





FRANK DAVIDSON, 
BURGH, MO., JULY 9, FOR THE MURDER 
OF WM. HAGGERTY. 


EXECUTED AT WARRENS 


A Perilous Balloon Adventure. 





{Subject of Illustration. ] 

San Francisco, July 5.—About half past three 
o’clock yesterday afternoon, Professor S. W. Colgrove, 
accompanied by Miss Emma Allison, of New York, 
made a balloon ascension from Woodward Gardens in 








FAVORITES OF THE FOOTLIG 


SOL,” IN HERNANI.”—Szge Pace 2. 
this city. When last seen the balloon was taking an 
easterly course. A dispatch was received from 
Lathrop, about forty miles east of this city across the 
bay, that a large balloon in a collapsed and wrecked 
condition was caught in the telegraph wires near that 
village about five o’clock in the afternoon. The 
basket and ropes were wet as though they had been 
dragged through water. There were blood marks on 
one of the ropes, and a kid glove and velvet bow were 
found in the basket. 











HTS—M’LLE SARA BERNHAR 
GUISHED ARTISTE OF THE THEATRE FRANCAISE, 





DT, THE DISTIN- 
PARIS, AS “DONA 


About midnight, however, Professor Colgrove re- 
turned to the city and reported that the balloon came 
down in the bay on account ofa rent in the bag, was 
dragged through the water about two miles in the 
same number of minutes, struck the piles of an old 
wharf on the opposite side of the bay, threw out both 
occupants, who were somewhat cut and bruised, but 
not seriously injured, and, freed from its burden, rose 
again and sailed off to the eastward, coming down as 
reported. Colgrove and Miss Allison were caught in 





G. H. OLDIS, CHIEF OF POLICE, PASSAIC, N. J.—JAMES KANE, THE MURDEROTS ASSAILANT OF HIS 


WIFE, PASSAIC, N. 


J.; CAPTURED BY CHIEF OLDIS., 


a@ marsh, through which they waded, and, gaining 
firm ground, made their way to Alameda and thence 
to this city. 





AN AUDACIOUS THIEF’S EXPLOIT. 


A Lady Garroted, Chloroformed and Robbed, 
in Daylight, on a Prominent Thoroughfare 
of a Fashionable Suburban Town—/ 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

The town of Montclair, N. J., which has obtained 
such unenviable notoriety of late through the Blair- 
Armstrong homicide, was startled on the evening of 
the 7th by a rumor that a daring highway robbery had 
been committed on one of the central streets in broad 
day-light,and that the perpetrator of the outrage had 
succeeded in making good his escape. The rumor 
was at first received with incredulity, but it wassoon 
confirmed by the testimony of the victim of the out- 

swage, Mrs. Fuller,a New York lady, temporarily re. 
siding at the Hillside House, a fashionable summer 
resort. About half-past six o’clock in the evening 
Mrs. Fuller was returning from a visit to Dr. Butler, 
who resides in Fulton avenue, and passing near the 
Presbyterian Church on Church street, observed a tall, 
respectably dressed man approaching from the oppo- 
site direction. Something in his manner attracted 
the lady’s attention, but 
WITHOUT EXCITING ALARM. 
As the man walked toward her he turned to look 
behind him several times, passing from one side of 
the pathway to the other. Notwithstanding this 
somewhat peculiar conduct, there was nothing in the 
man’s appearance to suggest that he was a foot-pad, 
and Mrs. Fuller kept on her way until she met the 
man whose peculiar conduct had attracted her atten- 
tion. Asshe attempted to pass the fellow he sud- 
denly seized her round the neck and thrust some” 
thing, which Mra. Fuller thinks was a pocket handker- 
chief saturated with chloroform, into her mouth, at 
the same time snatching her purse, which contained 
$26. Having taken therefrom $25 50, he handed back 
the purse with fifty cents, and observing that Mrs- 
Folter wore heavy gold bracelets, said, ‘I want those 
bracelets.” 

The lady pluckily replicd, ‘I will not give them,” 
when the ruffian seized her by the wrists and at- 
tempted to 

WRENCH THE ORNAMENTS FROM HER ARMS. 
They were fortunately of very solid construction and 
resisted the robber’s efforts to remove them. Mrs. 
Fuller, roused to anger by the brutal conduct of her 
assailant, struck him with her parasol. 

Fortunately, at this critical period, some women in 

~oneofthe neighboring houses caught sight of what 
was transpiring in the street and screamed lustily, 
«Jim! Jimt’ This call for aid frightened the high- 
wayman, and rudely pushing his victim from him, 
with such force that she fellto the ground, he jumped 
over a low stone wall and disappeared down a ravine 
which leads to a stretch of woods. That was the last 
seen of him. Mrs. Fuller, as soon as she found her- 
self released from the presence of her assailant, has- 
tened to her apartments in the Hillside House, where 
she told the story of heradventure. Information was 
immediately given to the authorities, and Justice 
Pilsbury despatched the town constable, as soon as 
that official could be discovered, in search of the dar- 
ing robber. 

She eaid she would be able to recognize her assail- 
ant should he be recaptured, as she had ample op- 
portunity to observe him. She described him asa 
tall, stoutly built man, with dark brown side-whis- 
kers and mustache. He wore a fashionable black felt 
hat. 
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A Gushing Historian in Trouble, 


Curcaco, Il., July 7.—Willard Glazier, author of a 
gushing historical book entitled ‘‘ Heroes of Three 
Wars,” which sold to the number of 700 in this city, 
was arrested in East St. Louis on Saturday, charged 
with abducting Miss Mary E. Herrick from Boston. He 
was brought here this morning and lodged in jail. He 
has a wife and children at Rock Island. He induced Miss 
Herrick, a mere girl of fifteen, to leave her mother in 
Boston and come to this city, where they have been 
living as man and wife. 
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A Murdered Man's Body Found. 


FakMINGTON, Me., July 7.—The body of Lewis M. 
Libby of Templey who had been missing since June 
28, was found to-day in the woods, one-third of a mile 
from his house, sunk three feet in a mud-hole. There 
can be but little doubt that he was murdered. 











PHILIP SALTER, CHARGED WITH HAVING COM- 
MITTED AN OUTRAGE UPON MISS EMMA 
LUDLOW ; CLARKTOWN, N. Y. 


The son of aGerman farmer lately took from his 
father’s pocket a bank note, the result of the sale of a 
cow, and tore it. The father, enraged, sezied an ax 
and chopped off the boy’s head. Then, horror-strick- 
en, he rushed to tell his wife what he had done. She 
was at the moment giving her baby a bath, and fainted 
with horror. The baby was drowned. 
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RARER THAN ROMANCE. 


Remarkable Story of a Once Wealthy 


Brooklyn Manufacturer Whose Striking 
Nobility of Character Rendered Him 


—_—_—_— 


UNIVERSALLY BELOVED. 


He Disappears From Home, for a Year is) 
Mourned as Dead, and Finaily Turns 
up in North Carolina. 


DEATH-BED. 





MARRIED ON HIS 





From Hendersonville, N. C., a story has traveled | 
westwa d and found its way into the papers about | 
the doings of Mr. William R. Wheatley, formerly a | 
wealthy resident of Brooklyn, whence he disappeared 
in August last, a man distinguished alike for his | 
generosity and geniality. About a month ago his re- | 
mains were brought home and numbers of his friends 
attended the interment in Greenwood Cemetery, but 
it would seem that the last chapter of his carecr was 
to many of them sealed. Among those who knew him 
in life and who had on several occasions learned to 
appreciate his good qualities of mind and heart there 
were many to whom the tale which came from 
Hendersonville seemed enigmatical, but under the 
explanation it receives at the hands of some of his 
friends it loses much of its ¢ensationalism. 

Mr. Wheatley was for many years a rich sugar re- 
finer in Brooklyn, living in a fine house in Remsen 
street, on the Heights. He was a millionaire at forty, 
although at seventeen he was a poor western lad. A 
prominent member of St. Peter's Episcopal Church 
in State street, Brooklyn, he gave liberally to the 
church of his means, and contributed chiefly to the 
cost of building the chapel and rectory, in which Dr. 
Paddock, brother of Bishop Paddock, now resides. In 
1875 Mr. Wheatley’s firm was 

FORCED INTO BANKRUPTCY. 

After that he tricd to regain his lost fortune by spec- 
ulations in Philadelphia, where he cngaged in the 
business of manufacturing water-proof cloth, and in 
this city, where he started a shirt manufactory, but 
in both he failed. He preserved his integrity so thor- 
oughly while his misfortunes crowded in upon him, 
that although he was trusted for large sums, the trust 
funds in his hands were not disturbed. Mr. Wheatley 
was regarded as being in many ways a superior man, 
and possessed of a striking nobility of character. He 
was one of the most popular manufacturers in Brook- 
lyn, for when any one of his men was sick, even with 
a contagious disease, hc would visit the sick man 
daily, carrying him medicine and delicacies; and that 
the workman might not lose any of his wages, Mr. 
Wheatley would put on an old suit and go into the 
factory and take the sick man’s place. Although he 
contributed over $20,000 to St. Peter’s Church and 
rented a pew in the church, he disliked to walk up 
the aisle during service to his seat, from fear that he 
would be pointed out as a proud and rich man, and 
he was usually to be seen back at the door in the 
sexton’s seat. 

On Tuesday night, August 27, 1878, Mr. Wheatley 
was found dying at Charles and Morton streets, this 
city, on the sidewalk, 

CRYING FOR HELP. 

His clothing was disarranged and his collar crushed. 
He told an officer that he was walking along Sixth 
avenue at dark, and three men assaulted him, threw 
him down and robbed him of $20,000 in bonds and 
money. In the police station $15,000in money, a 
gold watch and chainan a set of diamond studs were 
found on him, and the police discredited the story. 
He, however, insisted that he had been robbed, and 
his family now believe that he was. He became ilin 
the Charles street police station, and he was sent to 
St. Vincent’s Hospital, whence he was taken the next 
day in an ambulance to his home at 172 Remsen 
street, Brooklyn. 

The next day he walked out of the house without 
saying good-bye to any of his family, and the next 
that was heard from him was a telegram from Wash- 
ington to his wife, saying that he would not return 
that night. Weeks passed by and he did not return. 
The telegraph operator in Washington said that when 
he asked Mr. Wheatley for his address, the latter said 
he bad none. Private detectives conducted a patient 
search for him in vain, and at length 

HE WAS THOUGHT TO BE DEAD. 
Mr. Silas M. Giddings, who had been Mr. Wheatley’s | 
most intimate friend, was appointed guardian of his | 
only son, James V. Wheatley, a boy of seventeen, who | 
had inherited a fortune from his grandmother, Mil- | 





| 


* ared L. Wheatley. It was discovered that Mr. Wheat- 


ley had used up all this money; but, under the power 
of attorney which he held, he had a right to use it as 
his own. There was no discrepancy complained of in 
the other trust funds. 

The house in Remsen street was sold to prevent 

’ foreclosure, its equity being almost nothing, and the 
wife and son from a condition of great prosperity 
were reduced almost to want. The son went to live 
with an uncle, on a cattle ranch in Texas, and the 
wife went-to live with some friends, 

In the latter part of March last Mr. Giddings 
learned that a man answering Mr. Wheatley’s descrip- 
tion was living in the village of Hendersonville, in the 
mountains of North Carolina, e ght miles from any 
railroad, and that he passed under the name of G. H. 
Carter, of New York. Hurrying thither Mr. Giddings 
found his friend on his death-bed, and by his side was 
a refined woman of thirty-five years, who 

SAID THAT SHE WAS MR. CARTER’S WIFE. 
A discreet inquiry informed Mr. Giddings that Mr. 
Wheatley had wandered into the town a few weeks 
after his disappearance from his home. He was 
weary and seemed sick, and as he appeared to be a 
centleman. the hospitable Southerners received him 
kindly, although they could bet wolVe the mystery of 


his appearance or his mission among them. Heacted 
strangely, and was often seen in the woods seated on | 


a fallen log, with his face buried in his bands. Miss 
Josephine Bond, a maiden lady, who lived over the 
mountains, hearing that a Northern man was sick in 
a boarding-house in the town, carried him delicacies 


ana took an interest in him. Mr. Wheatley was ex- | 


tremely ill with asthma and Bright’s disease, and was 
plainly on his death-bed. Miss Bond tried in vain to 
learn his history. dis friendless condition appealed 


_ strongly to her sympathies, and several nights when 


the snow was deep on the mountains she remained 
all night in the house. This 
SET THE VILLAGE GOSSIPS TO TALKING. 


Secing that her character was being assailed, Miss | 


Bond told Mr. Wheatley that if he consented she 


_ would marry him and take him to her own home to | 


nurse. He was propped up by pillows, and she stood | rows of well-preserved teeth. The man was covered | 


by his side and held his hand while the ceremony was 


| performed. Then she took him to her home, where 


Mr. Giddings found him. Mr. Giddings concluded 
not to reveal that Mr. Wheatley was passing under an 
assumed name, and was already married, as he knew 
his friend was on his death-bed. Mr:Giddings re- 
turned home, and soon received word of Mir. Wheat- 
ley's death. Then he learned that Miss Bond had 
discovered the deception from a newspaper found 
among Mr. Wheatley’s papers, which gave an account 
of the assault upon him. Miss Bond had tenderly 
nursed him up to his death, and had 
BURIED HIM IN THE VILLAGE CHURCHYARD. 

She learned with grief the true story of Mr. Wheat- 
ley’s life, as she had become affectionatcly attached 
to him. Mr. Giddings told her tbat for four months 
before his disappearance Mr. Wheatley had becn pro 
nounced deranged, and that allof his acts since had 
evidently been the acts of an insane man. 

When the widow in Brooklyn learned by degrees of 
her husband’s second marriage, she said : 

‘*Poor man, he was not responsible !”’ 

The body was returned to Brooklyn and deposited 
ina Greenwood vault, whence, in the latter part of 
April, it was buried in the family plot. Mr. Wheatley 


left an estate worth only one hundred dollars, on 


which Mrs. Elizabeth Wheatley took out letters of 
administration. The widow feels kindly t ward Miss 
Bond, and both she and Mr. Giddings think that Miss 
Bond was self-sacrificing in her attentions to Mr. 
Wheatley, and in marrying him. They had agreed 
with her to bury the secret of the second marriage 
with the body. 
Rr cuessnrae |S "Nance sanmaiein 


A Drunkard’s Wanton Deed of Blood. 


PEEKSKILL, July 4.—Jeremiah Murphy, of Croton 
Landing, aged 21 years, a boatman, belonging to the 
schooner Eventin Ross, and several friends were at 
the steamboat dock in Verplanck’s Point on Thurs- 
day evening, waiting ior the steamcr. James Nolan, 
a resident of Verplanck’s, asked the party into Conk- 
lin’s hotel to drink. After drinking, Nolan said he 
would not pay for the cigar Murphy took, but he 
finally paid, and the party went to the stoop, where 
Nolan insulted Murphy. Murphy replied: ‘‘ That 
will do.’’ Without a word of warning, Murphy drew 
a pistol from behind him, and placing it close to 
Murphy’s head, fired. The ball, of 22 caliber, entered 
the right eye, passing through the upper lid, andim- 
bedded itself in the brain. The proprictor of the ho- 
tel ran out to Nolan, and said: ‘“‘What did you shoot 
that man for? You have killed him!’’ Nolan replied. 
“Tf I have, send for a constable,’’ and then, turning 
on his heel, he walked deliberately away, the pistol 
still smoking in his hand. Murphy, the wounded 
man, sank to the ground, and became unconscious. 
The doctor probed the wound to the depth of five 
inches, but was unable to find the ball. 

This morning Drs. Lyon, Mason, and Kellogg held 
a consultation, and after again probing for the ball, 
decided that the wound was necessarily fatal, and 
that the man could live but a few hours. 

James Nolan, the would-be murderer, has not since 
been seen. He is about five feet eleven inches tall, 
of sandy complexion, sandy mustache and chin 
whiskers. He weighs 152 pounds, and walks with a 
stooping gait. He wore when he disappeared black 
and white narrow striped trousers new black broad- 
cloth coat, and black soft felt hat. He is about forty- 
five years of age, and has a wife and two children. He 
is believed to be in New York city, where his brother 
lives. 
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Miraculous Result of a Fall. 





Henry Shin, nine years old, is in St. Vincent’s Hos- 


pital suffering from injuries sustained on Monday, | 


ith inst., by falling a distance of eighty fect to the 
street from the root of a five story tenement house in 
Elizabeth street, near Grand. A more wonderful es- 
cape from death has seldom been chronicled. The 
lad lives at 103 Elizabeth street, one of a row of tene- 
ments, and was flying a kite when he fell. Not satis- 
fied with his position on the roof, he clambered to the 


top of a chimney on the north wall of the row which | 
| overlooksatwo-story building adjoining. This build- | 
| ing has aslanting roof, covered with slates, and is 
| about thirty-five fect in height. On the ground floor 


there is an entrance for trucks to pass in to the rear. 
When Henry lost his balance and fell from the chim- 


ney top there was a team of horses standing just out- | 


side this entrauce facin,; the street, and attached toa 


truck within. With a heavy thud the boy’s body | 


struck the slate roof forty-five tect below, smashing 
several of the slates, and making a perceptible indent- 
ation. From the spot where he struck he rolled to 
the edge of the roof and down toward the prvement, 
another headlong journey of thirty-five fect. Instead 
of dashing his brains out against the stone pavement, 
as might have been expected, the boy struck between 
the heads of the team of horses, tell upon the truck 
pole, and atter vibrating upon it a few seconds 
dropped sottly to the ground. He was sensible when 
picked up, and did not secin frightened at bis fearful 
experience. His forehead and the back of his head 
were cut and his body severely bruised. None of his 
bones wore broken, however, and it is thought he has 
eseaped Bay serious internal injury. 





NEARLY A TRAGEDY. 
|The Big Sunday Night Sensation Afforded 


the Husband of His Housekeeper. 





| Ata late hour on Sunday night, 6th inst., cries of 
| ‘‘ Murder! Murder!’’ proceeded from the grounds 
| about the late residence of George L. Catlin, in Twen- 
| ty-third street, near Broadway, Paterson, N. J., and 
| soon the whole neighborhood was aroused. Guided 


by the outcry, male and female voices commingling, | 


several persons arrived, and discovered the present 
| occupant of the Catlin house, Mr. James Jackson, 


struggling on the ground with a rough-looking man, 
who held Mr. Jackson’s thumb firmly between two 


with blood, and both combatants presented the ap- 
| pearance of having been engaged in a deadly and 
| protracted struggle. With much difficulty Mr. Jack- 


son’s antagonist was subdued, and in care of a strong 


guard of citizens escorted to the station-house, where — 


| 
| he was 
LOCKED UP FOR THE NIGHT. 
What had occurred was simply this :—Mr. Jackson, 
who is a middle-aged, unmarried gentleman, belong: 
ing to one of the oldest and most highly respectable 
families in Paterson, and who is at present residing 
in Mr. Catlin’s house during the latter’s sojourn as 
United States Consul at La Rochelle, France, had just 
returned from “down town,” and was sitting in the 
library with Mrs. Boyce, his housekeeper, and the 
only. other occupant of the house besides himself, 
when the lady thought she heard a footstep outside, 
and a moment later uttered a little shrick asa human 
face, scowling darkly, was pressed against the win- 
dow pane. ‘My husband!”’ she gasped, as Mr. Jack- 
son, seizing the cane with which he had been walk- 
ing, rushed forth to the front piazza. The lady, in a 
tremor of affright, followed. A shadow was seen glid- 
ing among the thick shrubbery at the side of the 
house, and Mr. Jackson descended the steps and pur- 
sued. Arrived near the spot where the figure had 
been seen, Mr. Jackson found himself suddenly con- 
fronted by a man of low stature, but haggard and 
wild in appearance, so far as could be seen in the un- 
certain light ofa moon partially obscured by clouds 
and still further by the dense growth of trees and 
shrubs. This man immediately rushed forward to 
assault Mr. Jackson, when the latter f lled him tothe 
ground with 

ONE BLOW OF THE HEAVY CANE. 
Whether in the excitement the man received any 
more than one blow is uncertain, but it was after- 
ward found that there were ugly wounds on the 
man’s head, severa! of his teeth were knocked out, 
and he was injured otherwise very severely. 

With the last blow, the ground being terraced and 
uneven, Mr. Jackson slipped and fell over the other, 
and both rolled over a grassy bank together, Mr. 
| Jacksan stopping underneath. The other fought des- 
perately, and, as it seemed to be resolved into a life 
or death struggle, Mr. Jackson put forth all his 
strength and turned his antagonist, who still strug- 
gled fiercely. Then Mr. Jackson sought, in the ob- 
scurity in which they ther were, to find his antago- 
nist’s head that he might scttle him. In passing his 
left hand about with this object in view, it encoun- 
tered the man’s open mouth, the thumb entered, and 
a set of excellent teeth shut down thereon, severing 
the flesh to the bone. It was at this point, when the 
ex-ruciating pain had compelled. Mr. Jackson to re- 
linquish his hold, that the assistance came—and not 
a moment too soon to yrevent a really tragic ending 
for the man whom Mr. Jackson had bcen struggling 
with in the darkness, under the fir trees, was ademon 
at that moment and would 

NOT HAVE HESITATED TO TAKE LIFE. 
It proved to be the husband of Mr. Jackson’s house- 
bkeeper. He had pulled off his boots at the entrance 
to the grounds, and his pockets and shirt front were 
filled with sharp pieces of clap rock. 

The man had been about the neighborhood before 
during the day, and had visited the house several 
times in the absence of Mr. Jackson, against whom he 
uttered threats of vengeance. At one time during 
the day, the wife, Mrs. Boyce, admitted him to the 
house, thinking to pacify him and stop the disgrace- 
| ful clamor, but when once in the house he conducted 
| himself in a manner so violent and threatening that 
| she was driven to use strategy to get him out of the 
house, when she quickly shot the bolts in their sock- 
ets tomake permanent the barrier between them. 
She was afraid of her husband, he acted so strangely. 
When he found himself locked out, the fury of Boyce 
knew no bounds. He threatened to demolish every- 
thing about the premises. Mrs. Boyce became 
alarmed even when the doors were all fastened, and 
wate!ing an opportunity escaped from a back or side 
door and took refuge with the family of Mr. Cowper 
| on the corner of Twenty-third street and. Broadway, 
A relative of the 
Cowpers, an elderly gentleman, sitting outside, inter- 
| cepted the madman, and 

A TERRIBLE STRUGGLE FNSUED, 
Then the neighbors interfered, and Boyce was eacort- 
, ed out of the neighborhood and advised to go away 
and keep away. He promised, but came back three 
several times. Word was sent in from this suburb to 











| closely pursued by her husband. 


cors came, Boyce was not to be found. He was not 
seen again until night. 


Boyce was committed to the Passaic county jailthe | 


following day. He is a tough, wiry fellow, about 
forty-five, and married a wife some years ago much 
younger than himself, so that, as he himself described 


her, ‘She is still fair and fresh looking.’’ He has 


worked in the Greppo dye-works and in other like es- | 


tablishments, and was always considered a trusty 
hand, and was kept much about the offices. The wil 

-was a servant in the old Jackson tamily, and is a per- 
son of the utmost good taste and excellent ability. 


The two got on well together, end finally by their 


joint efforts secured a home, a hice little property on | 


Peach street, and it Was this home that was left, much 


Paterson by the Murderous Attack Made 
Upon One of Her Prominent Citizens by | 


cashier of the Second National Bank of Paterson, | 


the police station; but when, toward night, the offi- | 


against Boyce’s will, as he said, to permit Mrs. Boyce 
to assume the duties of housekeeper when Mr. Catlin 
_ left his handsome residence to the occupancy of Mr. 
Jackson. All lived together at the new place, how- 


ever, and everything went smoothly enough until 
May last, 


WHEN THERE WAS AN OUTBREAK. 
Boyce said his suspicions were first aroused when his 
wife advieed him strongly to accept a position as 
nightworker, to look after the engines at the dye- 
| works. Boyce became violent, and after insisting 
that his wife should return to her home, which she 
| refused to du, committed an assault, for which he was 
| arrested. From that time he has been at large, under 
security to keep the peace, and has been banished the 
house. Sunday’s violence resulted from another in- 
effectual cffort on his part to induce her to live with 
him at their own home. 
| This is his version. As for Mr. Jackson, the wife, 
and many others, they regard tlhe man as half crazy, 
and a dangerous person to be at large. Last May, 
when he was under arrest, he was cxamined under 
the direction of the County Lunacy Committee, and 


was not deemed insane cnough to be restricted of his 
liberty. 





IT LOOKED BAD. 


A Jealous Husband Furiously Pummels a 
Friend Whom He Finds Locked in a Dark- 
ened Room with His Wife, im Spite ot 
Their Declarations that it was Only a 
Business interview. 


{Subject of Ilustration. } 

LEBANON, O., June 30.—It has been many years since 
the social circles of Lebanon have been so torn up as 
they. are at present. The cause of the agitation is a 
scandal in high life, the principals in the affair being 
among the first people in thecounty. Nathan Woods, 
a@ member of the city council has been separated 
from his wife for several months. He has been living 
at his place of business, a liquor store and saloon on 
Mulberry street, and his wife has been boarding with 
the family of Thomas Stowe, a few doors iurther 
down the street. 

Mrs. Woods is a blonde lady of about thirty, large 
and finely formed. Recently it came to Woods's cars 
that John W. Lingo, a promincnt businces man of the 
town, the proprictor of the largest hardware and 
agricultural house in the county, was too intimate 
with Mrs. Woods: that he visited the Jady at her 
rooms at unseasonable hours of the night, &e. To 
satisfy himself of the truth or falsity of these rnmors, 
Woods put spies on Lingo, and last Saturday evening, 
about cight o'clock, he was seen to enter the house 
where she was staying and 

GO UP-STAIRS TO HER ROOM. 

Woods was at once notified, and, going to her room 
in the Stowe house, found his wife’s room locked. 
He knocked, but getting no response, kicked down 
the door. When he got in the room; as he stated, the 
light was turned down and no one was to be secn but 
his wife. Presently he found Lingo concealed behind 
adoor. “I’ve caught you at last,” said Woods, and 
then he knocked Lingo down and beat him in a tcrri- 
ble manner about the head and face. An immense 
crowd of people were almost instantly -at the house 
and the excitement ran high. Ed Woods, a brother of 
Nathan, arrived with the crowd, and he too knocked 
Lingo down and struck him over the head with the 
back of a chair. Lingo was taken down-stairs, 
washed and fixed himself up and went home. 

Mr. Woods talked freely regarding the affair, and 
said he was satisfied in his own mind of 

THE INFIDELITY OF HIS WIFE WITH LINGO. 
Although he did not have ocular proof of it, he said 
Lingo had been seen to enter his wife's boarding- 
house on other occasions, onee after ten o'clock, and 
they had frequently been seen to flirt on the strect. 
He says he was married to his wife eleven years ago, 
and has always lived unhappily with her, on account 
of her jealous disposition, but he never suspected her 
of being unfaithful to him until the present develop- 
ments. Her parents live at Franklin, this county, 
aud are highly respected people. Previous to her 
marriage with Woods she was married to William 
Stoutenborough, aman of considerable wealth, and 
lived with him in Illinois. Woods says that she has 
amania for poisoning hersclf, and attempted it on 
four different occasions while they were living 
together. He says one time he took enough arsenic 
from her 

TO HAVE KILLED FIVE HUNDRED MEN. 

Mrs. Woods was called on at her @pertments for her 
statement. She said Mr. 7 ingo was at her rooms at 
her request. When she separated trom her husband 
he agreed to pay her $20 monthly. He paid her one 
month and then stopped. She knew Mr. Lingo and 
her husband were on intimate business relations, and 
she wanted Mr. L. to intercede for her and induce her 
husband to pay the money due. Mr. Lingo called on 
this business. He had not been in the room five min- 
utes when she heard her husband coming up the 
stairs. She supposed he was drunk, and locked the 
door. He broke the door in, and without waiting for 
any explanations knocked Mr. Lingo down. asalready 
stated, and then struck her. It was, she said, the first 
time Mr. Lingo had ever been in ker house. 

Mr. Lingo’s story tallies with Mrs. Woods’s. He 
says that he had called, at her request, on business 
between her and Mr. Woods. He had not been in the 
room five minutes when Woods came. Mrs. Woods 
said she knew her husband was drunk, and Mr. Lingo 
then told her to lock the door, as he did not want 

TO MEET HIM IN THAT CONDITION. 
He says that he was never in the lady’s recom hefcre 
, and would not have been there then, but that she in- 
sisted on secing him in regard toobtaining the money 
| from her husband. He denies a statement made br 
Woods that he was to sec the lady on Monday and 











Friday nights, and can bring witnesses to prove his 
whereabouts on these even? 


- 


ius. Mr. Lineo is not 


injured as hadly as reported. Both eves are black 
and one pretty badly damaged. where he was bic ke a 
by Ed Woods. This is about the extent of his inju- 
ries, The case is oxeiting much nash “einen 


: interest, and prom- 
ises other developments ot a highly selseatioual 
| nature. 


Irry 19, 1879.] 
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S p ATTEN H U BER’S S PR | NG : | as Chambersburg. While on this tramp he labored | 


The Friendless German Tramp Pays the 
Mosaic Price of a Life with His Own, 
His Crime Being 


THE MURDER OF A RIVAL, 





Who Attempted to Supplant Him in the | 
Affections of a Woman of Easy Virtue, 


With Whom He was Infatuated. 





HE MEETS DEATH  GAMELY. 





[With Illustration and Portrait. ] 

LEBANON, Pa., July 3.—Nimrod Spattenhuber was 
executed to-day for the murder of John Ivison on 
J} ecember 10, 1878. The streets about the jail were 
filled with people at an early hour. The scaffold, 
which is owned by Dauphin county, was erected along 
the south side wall of the prison and was of lead 
color, supported by four substantial pillars of wood, 
with a step in front. The trap was fixed so as to be 
sprung along the step. and was easy of movement. 
The prisoner went to bed at an early hour last even- 
ing and slept soundly until daylight. He has beenin 
the best of health since his short confinement in 
prison, and has readily and willingly conversed about 
the murder. He claimed to the last that 

HE HAD NO INTENTION OF KILLING IVISON. 

The prisoner was to have been executed a month ago, 
but at the last moment a reprieve was received from 
Governor Hoyt in order that Spattenhubcr’s case 
might be brought before the Board of Pardons, At 
that time he expressed a willingness and even a wish 
to die, bu‘ when the reprieve came he was filled with 
hope and believed thoroughly that he would cscape 
the gallows. When the board refused t+ commute his 
sentence Spattenhuver caw that the last hope was 
gone, and he again gave himself up to preparing for 
death. 

The doomed man bas devoted a great deal of time 
to religion since his imprisonment. At seven o’clock 
this morning Father Kuhlman, his religious adviser, 
entered the cell and prayed with the prisoner. At 
half past ten the sheriff opened the door and an- 
nounced to the prisoner that all was ready. Spatten- 
huber jumped ‘o his fect, and asking for-a glass of 
water seized it eagerly and drank the last drop. He 
then dressed bimself in a full black suit a7.d made 

READY TO PROCEED TO THE GALLOWS. 
The priest wore a cassock, surplice and stole. The 
procession moved from the southwest corner, upper 
story cell, as follows: Sheriff Deininger and Deputy 
Sheriff Bowman, Father Kuhlman and prisoner, Dr. 
Lincaweaver and Dr. Light, Deputy Sheriffs Leininger 
and Matthews. While the procession was moving 
from the cell through the corridor to the scaffold, 
Father Kuhlman read the prayers for the dying, while 
the prisoner, with the crucifix in his hands, made the 
r’sponses. Spat’enhuber trembled slightly and his 
eyes at times were moist, but he walked without help 
to the gallows. The priest first ascended the scaffold, 
followed by the prisoner, and as they both taced the 
audience of several hundred persons they both knelt. 
The priest read while the prisoner repeated. The 
prisoner as he appeared on the scaffold was dressed in 
black @lothing, a flat collar and black neck-tie. His 
hair was light and he wore a mustache and goatee. 
He was 
CALM AND COLLECTED THROUGHOUT. 

The services on the gallows were short, lasting about 
ten minutes. At their conclusion the priest retired 
and took his stand on the west of th» scaffold. Sheriff 
Deininger and Deputy Sheriff Bowman then advanced 
up the steps to the scaffold and bade the prisoner 
good bye. Mr. D. 5S. Matthews and Dr. Lincaweaver, 
prison physician, also appeared and bade him fare- 
well, also Harvey Deininger, assistant in the prison, 
and A. T. Ulrich,his attorney. Sheriff Deininger then 


, Witmer’s quarry should a vacancy occur. 
| rings, small looking-glasses and other small articles, 
| of town, for eight weeks. | 
| dence to Harry Peoples’s, in the same portion of town 

| and was residing there at the time of the murder. | 


with his family to Harrisburg, and ascertaining that 


| tramp, and, being desirous of having Kate return to 





asked the prisoner whether he had anything to say, 
to which the prisoner replied, ‘I have nothing.”” He 
was then handcuffed by placing his hands to his back. 
Straps were placed arround his kees, feet and arms 
and Sheriff Deininger adjusted the whitecap. All was 
now ready. There was a painful silence for a second, 
the prisoncr trembling slightly 
AS HE STOOD ON THE TRAP. 

At ten forty-seven the sheriff sprang the trap and the | 
man shot downward, bringing up at the end of the 
rope with a dull thud. The execution was well man- 
aged, and in marked contrast to the Camden horror | 
and other recent executions. Spattenhuber dicd very | 
easily. A few convulsive twitches and life was pro- | 
nounced extinct. In ten minutes his pulse had 
ceased, and in thirteen minutes the pulsations of the 
heart had also ceased. He was allowed to hang for | 
twenty-five minutes, when the body was cut down 
and placed in a coffin. It will be buricd to-morrow 
in the Catholic Cemetery. The coffin was neat and | 
substantial and finely decorated. The jury inattend- 
ance pronounced their verdict that the prisoner died 
of strangulation. Buta few perceptible twitchings 
of the muscles were observable and his death 

SEEMED TO HAVE BEEN WITHOUT PAIN. 
Spattenhuber was born in Germany in 1850, ard came 
to this country in 1875. It was represented to him 
that fortunes could be had almost for the asking, and 
he came with the idea of acquiring riches in a short 
time and returning. He was sadly disappointed, and 
in a depressed state of mind became a tramp. In 
October, 1877, he arrived at Lebanon. Here he formed 
an with Augustus Kleinsmith, and 
throughout that winter assisted Kleinsmith in pick- 
ing bors s for a livelihood. During the winter months 


acquaintance 


he hecame acquainted with Kate Harp, a stepdaughter 
of Kleinsmith, and, becoming attached to each other, 
in April, 1878, they left on a tramp through the west- 
ern portions of Lebanon county, thence through Dau 
phin, Cumberland’and Franklin counties, as far south 


| This aggravated the pain. 


with the farmers and did all kinds of work 

TO SUPPORT KATE AND HIMSELF. 
After a four months’ tramp they returned to Lebanon 
and he succeeded in getting work promised him at 
While 
waiting for the summons he engaged in peddling | 


residing with Bernhart Buehler, in the southern part | 
He then changed his resi- | 


Augustus Kleinsmith had in the meantime removed 


Nimrod and Kate had returned to Lebanon from their | 


their home, they sent Ivison to Lebanon to have him 
induce Kate to return with him to her parents. Ivi- 
son, as well asthe tramp, had a warm affection for 
Kate. The two men met at Peoples’s house. Whisky 
was freely ordered and drank; a row occcurred and 
Ivison was stabbed. Spattenhuber a’ ways claimed that 
his rival made the first attack, and that the killing 
was done in self-defense. However that may be, 
Spattenhuber was tried and convicted and his case 
subsequently given a careful hearing, but without 
favorable result. 
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A DENTIST’S DILEMMA. 


Another Tooth-Carpenter Accused of Im- 
moral Conduct Towards One of His Lady 
Patients. While She was Under the In- 
fluence of Chloroform in the Operating 
Chair. 


On Monday, 30th ult., Dr. William Gale, of West- 
field, N. J., was arrested by ex Chief of Police Keron, 
of Elizabeth, and taken befere Justice Gorham, of the 
latter place. Thecharge against him was preferred 
by a little girl in the household of Rector H.C. Rush, 
of Grace (Episcopal) Church of Westfield. Her name 








is Theresa L. Young, and she is only thiateen years of 


age. She is short for her age, but has an intelligent 
face. She is neatly clothed, and wears short dresses. 
She visited Dr. Gale’s drug store on the night of Sun- 
day, the 22nd of June, to have a tooth extracted, and 
she avers that while she was under the influence of 
chloroform administered by the doctor he attempted 
violence. Her affidavit contains no other facts, but 
her story, as she told it in fhe presence of many wit- 
nesses, is that Dr. Gale and she were in a private room 
in the rear of the drug store, and he was operating 
upon the tooth that pained her. He gave her somne- 
thing which tasted swect, and which burned as it 
passed down her throat, and 
BADE HER SWALLOW IT. 

During the sleep into which she fell she was con- 
scious of what Dr. Galo did, but was unable to speak, 
and could not move a muscle in her body. As soon 
as she awoke she hastened home and told her story. 

Dr. Gale is forty-seven years of age, is a graduate of 
the Long Island College Hospital, and was for a num- 
ber of years an assistant surgeon in the navy. He is 
not a dentist, he says, but understands dentistry, and 
makes use of his knowledge when he is called upon. 
His store is the wonder of the viilage. Almost any- 
thing can be obtained there. It is said in Westfield 
that he is the most prosperous and most energetic 
storekeeper in the place. His version of what oc. 
curred between himself and Theresa Young was given 


stopped at a neighbor’s and secured a companion for 


| until the following night. 


| night referred to in great anger. 


| Dr. Gale is a tall, well-formed man, and looks younger 





in a straightforward and 
APPARENTLY FRANK MANNER. 
He said that his store was not open on the Sunday in 
question, but at the little girl’s request he consented 
to open it. His dental tools and great surgeon’s chair 
are in his private room, back of the store. He and 
the little girl went in together. He lighted a lamp 
and put it on a stand, and Theresa sat in an infant’s 
chair, so near the floor that the light fell upon her 
mouth, yet he was obliged to get on his knees to do his 
work. Theresa told him she had come in company with 
another little girl, but had sent the other girl home. 
The doctor says now that be regrets he did not com- 
pel Theresa te bring her companion into the store. 
It is the doctor’s custom to have a witness in the room 
when he has afemale patient. He has a whistle in 
the drawer of his desk with which he calls his wife 
under ordinary circumstances, but his wife was away, 
and this was a little girl wanting only a tooth pulled, 
and o he went to work. Hisnephew dropped in,saw 
that he was busy, and went away. Others saw the 
light in the store and came in. but did not enter the 
back room. Dr. Gale says that the little girl will tes- 
tify that the doors and windows were all open 
WHILE SHE WAS IN THE ROOM. 


| He found that the tooth she complained of. vas in 


| their little farm wasa disputed point, and it had 
| caused many a breach of the peacc in the Akins house- 





| such a condition that he would not attempt to extract | 
| it except in daylight, but as the child seemed to be 


suffering terribly, he volunteered to kill the nerve of | 
the tooth and extract the tooth next day. Therefore | 
he scraped away the bone, and laid the nerve bare. | 
Next he soaked a little cot- 
ton in creosote, put something else on the cotton,and 


covered the top of the tooth with wax. As she yet 


| suffered from the pain, he attached a wire brush toa 


galvanic battery and applied it to the aching tooth. 
She said she felt better, and he gave her a little bottle 
of compound extract of opium to rub on the tvota if 
it ached before she came to have itextracted. She put 
on her hat and rose to leave the store, but she was 
weak, and her nerves had been subjected to a strain 
greater than they cou.d withstand, and she fainted 
and fell down. Alarmed at this, Doctor Gale says he 
lifted her to his surgical chair, which was extended 
like a sofa, and rubbed her face with water. She did 
not revive at once, and he acted, as he says any phy- 
sician would, and opened her dress at the neck and 


at the waist. Soon she recovered, and he bade her get 


a companion to 
SEE HER SAFELY HOME. 

He did not use chloroferm, he says he never has used 
it. Onee he used ether upon a young lady, and nearly 
broke her jaw. Now he does not believe in anawsthet- 
ics. He was once ajuror at an inquest on the death 
of a youn: wome a 9 Bellevue Hospital 
from the cffects of chiluroiorm, 50 that he Kuows the | 


| young men of the family and said to him, 


| palling sight met his gaze. 


evil effects of the drug, and has come to believe that 
it is almost criminal to use it. He says that Theresa 


her journey home, but said nothing about any ase- 
sault, and did not mention her grievance at her home 
He judges this to be the 
fact, because Dr. Rush called on him on the Monday 
He (Dr. Gale) was 
requested to go to the rector’s house, and did so on 
that night, and there he found a jury of the rector’s 
friends assem)led to hear the story of Theresa and his 
version of the affair. He complains that he should 
have had a voice 

IN THE PLANS FOR THIS HEARING. , 


than he is. Dr. Gale is a member of the Presbyterian 
Church of Westfield. 

The Rev. Dr. Rush said that he had turned the mat- 
ter over to the law. He said that Theresa is an orphan 
girl and is employed as a nurse for his children. She 
is a truthful girl, not given to feats of imagination. 
She told of the assault directly after she reached home. 
She is positive she took chloroform. The. rector in- 
terested himself in the case because, while she is in 
his household, he believes he is bound to act as the 
child’s protector. 

In Elizabeth Dr. Gale was held in $1,000 to appear 
before the grand jury. His bondsman was John 
Darsh, the baker of Westfield. 

In Elizabeth Dr. Gale is remembered as a pushing 
business man. He was a retail grocer, then a whole- 
sale grocer, and afterward kept a busy news stand. 
He read law before he quitted town; but a phrenolo- 
gist told him he would make a better physician, and 
he studied medicine an? adopted that as his profes- 
sion. 

There is a Dr. Gale (who is also a dentist) in Port 
Richmond, Staten Island, and he is the postmaster 
there as well. He remembers being called upon by a 
physician to extract some tceth for a lady on the 
island, and he gave her an anesthetic. The physi- 
c'an was present. When the lady recovered conscious- 
ness, she accused Dr. Gale (of Staten Island) of break- 
ing into her house and smashing her piano, and noth- 
ing that was said convinced her of her mistake. 
Afterward Dr. Gale (of Staten Island) heard of'a dent- 
ist in Philadelphia who was sentenced to prison for 
a term of years for an alleged assault on a woman 
under similar circumstances, and he wrote to the 
Governor of Pennsylvania about his own experience. 
He understands that the prisoner was pardoned. 
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THE WIFE-KILLING EPIDEMIC. 


An Aged Man Furnishes a Most Horrible 


Case of it Supplemented by Self-destruc- 
tion. 








PITTSBURG, Pa., July 7.—One of the most horrible 
cases of murder and suicide occurred in Unity town- 
ship, Westmoreland county, about thirty miles from 
here, yesterday. afternoon. On a small farm in a 
thickly scttled locality Joseph Akins lived with his 
wife and son. He was seventy-one years old, his wife 
seventy-three, and his son Thomas was thirty. The 
family were tolerably well off. The old man and his ; 
wife were born in the north of Ireland and came to 
this country when quite young. Their reputation 
among their neighbors was good, but both were noted 
for their hot tempers, and it was known that they 
frequently quarreled with each other. The title of 


hold. About.a year ago, Aikns contemplating a trip 
to Ireland, made arrangements :for the journey, 
among which was the transfer, by deed, of the home. 
stcad to his wife. Subsequent events caused him to 
change his mind and he did not leave the country. 
When he desired to be reinstated as the owner of the 
fafm the wite firmly resisted, and since that time it 
appears their home life has been 
AN -INCESSANT JANGLE. 

Yet they lived in the same house—the occupants c¢ 
the same apartment—from which it is inferred thau 
the woman never imagined from any act of her hus- 
band that her life was in jeopardy. 

Yesterday morning Thomas Akins went to wisit a 
neighbor. During the afternoon the aged woman was 
murdered by the man who had been her husband over 
forty years. There was an old army musket in the 
house. It was thought that this was not loaded be- 
fore and that the crime was deliberately executed. : 
The murderer must have gone to another apartment 
where the gun was, and there loaded it well up with 
bird shot, then returning pointed it deliberately at 
his wife and fired, the entire charge entering her left 
breast and undobtedly causing instant death. 

After the shooting Akins started toward the resi- 
dence of a neighbor named Foley. He saw one of the 


‘*I HAVE SHOT THE OLD WOMAN.”’ 
You will find her down in the house. Young Foley 
hurried to the house, and upon the threshold an ap- 
Prone upon the floor lay 
the inanimate form of Mrs. Akins, and from a great 
gaping wound in her breast a stream of blood flowed 


A MAZE OF MARRIAGES. 


The Awfully Mixed Matrimonial Relations 
Resulting: from the Legally Tolerated 
Giant Iniquity of Mormondom, as Especi- 
ally Exhibited in the Harem of the Late 
High-Priest of Pious Ircest and Sancti- 
monious Adultery. 





The institution of polygamy, with its bewildering 
complications of marital relationship, is fruitful in 
startling and dramatic situations. The careers of 
Brigham Young and his numerous progeny abound 
with instances of domestic infelicity, mysterious ma- 
ternity and curious conundrums of relationship, The 
melancholy tale of Lizzie Canfield, who claims to be 
the first wife of John Young, which has recently been 
made public, is but the key-note to a long chapter of 
infidelity, misery and degradation, which commenced 
in the classic city of Boston many years ago. In or- 
der to intelligibly unravel the maze of the marvelous 
facts and novel episodes which form this story, it will 
be necessary to revert to a period of time some thirty- 
five years ago. It was then that Brigham Young and 
his associate missionaries of Mormonism commenced 
to disseminate throughout the various cities of the 
Eastern States the astonishing creed and code of morals 
which advocated blood atonement, encouraged poly¢ . 
amy and elevated assassination to a principle of 

RELIGIOUS FAITH AND DUTY. 
At the time of Brigham’s sojourn in Boston, where he 
succeeded in making numerous converts to his dis- 
gusting belief, there lived in the city, Augusta J. Cobb, 
the wife of a prominent citizen and a lady of brilliant 
beauty and unusual refinement. She, like most of 
the other unfortunate individuals who became con- 
verts to Mormonism, was persuaded to believe that 
the end of the world was near at hand, and to accept 
the mystic doctrine of the “ affinity of souls.” Brig- 
ham, pleased with his apt and lovely pupil in Mor- . 
mon’ piety, took great pleasure in counseling her to 
aspire toa nobler and a better husband than he to 
whom she was wedded, and to select for her future 
companion in the witching walks of wedlock some 
learned exppunder of the Mormon creed, who would 
take pleasure in the pious occupation of “ exalting 
her in the kingdom.” Brigham’s honeyed words and 
blandishments made a deep impression on the heart of 
the hitherto pure wife.and affectionate mother, and, 
heedless of the happiness of her fond husband and 
helpless little ones, the infatuated woman rudely sun- 
dered the ties which had united her family, and, ac- 
companied by her youngest daughter, followed Brig- 
ham tothe Rocky Mountains, the latter having left 
Boston at the time of Joseph Smith’s death and be- 
come the 
HEAD OF THE MORMON CHURCH. 
The little daughter of Mrs. Cobb grew up to woman- 
hood under his roof, and in her disgust for the vices and 
debasements of Mormonism refused the infinitesinal 
fractions of hearts of many much-married Mormons 
who wished her to ornament a niche in their harems. 
Finally, however, she became enamored of the manly 
graces of a merchant who was already the possessor 
of three wives, and consented to complete the connu- 
bial quartet. Her brother, who had reached man- 
hood in Boston, came to Utah and married a han¢. 
some Mormon girl, the daughter of John Van Cott, 
once a resident of New York. Two.children blessed 
their union, after which they separated, and Brigham, 
who never lost an opportunity to improve the per- 
sonnel of his corps of wives, took the charming and 
voluptuous young mother for his bride, thus wedding 
the wife of his wife’s son. Tuelia, the elder of the 
two children referred to above, was the subsequent 
wife of John Young, and the young lady who caused 
such sorrow and ruin in the heart of Libbie, his other 
wife. Thus Brignam’s son married in Tuelia the 
daughter of his father’s bride, the child of his step- 
brother, Cobb, the granddaughter of his step-mother 
and his own niece. The senior Mrs. Cobb of Boston, 


for a time was 
THE FAVORITE IN THE PROPHE1’S HAREM. 


He was destitute of education himself, and hated the 
advantage which it gave to others over him, but he 
liked to have it around him in his own family, and 
he was proud to call Mrs. Cobb ‘one of my wives”’ 
when she was presented to strangers. Heshowed her 
the best attention that he was capable of shqwing to 
any person for a few years, but the perverted thought 
that had been poured into her ears in Boston had 
taken deep root, and she was again destined to show 
to her teacher how well she had profited by his 
instructions. For him she had left Mr. Cobb in 
Boston, and for another she was ready to exchange 
him. After the first flush of a polygamic marriag« is 
over, and, perhaps, disappointment has been shown 
on one side or the other, ‘‘a new deal’ is easily 
brought around. Mrs. Cobb was: dissatisfied with 
Brigham, and he in turn was ready to give her up— 
she would fe one less to suppo:t in his family, and 


he was 
WILLING FOR SOME ONE ELSE TO HAVE HER. 


The time came for the new love of Mrs. Cobb-Yourg 
to be declared. Brigham gave her mce and was 





over her shoulder, and, trickling upon the floor by her | 
neck, formed a pool about her head in which her gray | 
disheveled locks were bedrabbled, and with which | 


' the light shawl that had fallen from her back was | 


saturated. 

The young man turned away to give the alarm, and 
then he saw a second tragedy Standing about thirty | 
yards away was old Josep» Akins, with the muzzle of 
the old musket under his chin. He had taken off one 
of his shoes and his toe was upon the trigger of the 
gun. When Akins saw Foley turn toward him he 
pulled the trigger ana blew almost half of his head 
away. The coroner held an inquest late last night, 
and a verdict of murder and suicide was rendered. 

cee 

On the evening of the 7th Mrs. John Bundy, wife of 
the proprietor of the Union Depot Hotel, St. Louis, 
shot Leonard Offerman. Offerman and Bundy masried 
sisters, and Mrs. Bundy says that she shot him for his 


outrae ons treatment of tieir mother, who lived with 


the Cfformans, i 


'ipcrease of His kingdom there was no end.” 


all attention, anxious now to get her, but to 
his mortal chayrin and utter bewild mt she quietly 
poured into his ears that ‘she wan be gealed to 


Jesus Christ’’—to become one of his wives in eternity ! 
She was not insane. She had believed the Mormon 
apostle who had taught herin Boston that “she could 
exalt herself by the. choice of a husband who stood 
high in the kingdom, and that it made no difference 
whether the choice of her ambition was living or 
dead.”’ In their fanatical preaching they had taught 
that Christ was a polygamist on earth, and “ ~~ 
Cobb seriously made that selection; but the very 
honesty of the woman’s logic staggered Brigham, and 
he wilted before the natural deduction of 
HIS8 OWN FALSE TEACHING. 

He could not venture that far. He was too cowardly 
to meet the blasphemy which his own tongue had 
suggested, and he closed the controversy with the 
admission that “he could not seal her to Christ, but 
he would do the next best thing—be would seal her 
to Joseph Smith. The merchant who married the 
daughter in Utah apostatized from the faith of Brig- 
ham, and was cut off from the church for rebellion, 
and of course his three extra wives became an awk- 
ward incumbrance. He was an honorable man, and 
as he regained his senses and saw Christianity differ- 
ently he provided for his polygaimic wives, including 
the Mise Cobb, of Boston, and she is again a marriage- 
able lady, residing in santa Cruz, 











THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. [Jury 19, 1879. 


| TT a aes a M {Hi 


il Fi | MM ij | Ty I) | wae 
{ i, j) 1 \ | ‘arn i i } AAT t | 
1 1 | Wa A | 


i H Hh, | ] 
| SV VALE Talli Et 


i 

! WA | | 
(f MI ( iW NY if 
Wi iv 


| 
| 
Wit Ht 


\\ 
Hh 








YQ, \\\ 
NS 
\¥ 

\\\ 
\\ 





A JEALOUS HUSBAND'S REVENGE—MR. NATHAN WOODS TRACKS MR. JOHN W. LINGO TO THE APARTMENTS OF HIS WIFE, FROM WHOM HE HAD 
a gue eas = UPON THE VIEW OF THE PAIR, AND ADMINISTERS A TERRIBLE OASTIGATION TO THE SUSPECTED LOTHARIO; LEDA- 
| .— SEB ‘AGE le 








PLANTING A OHINAMAN—OURIOUS CEREMONIES AT THE GRAVE OF WEE KA YUNG, A DEFUNCT CELESTIAL, BY HIS BRETHREN OF THE “ WASHEE” 
PROFESSION, WHO GIVE HIM A SEND-OFF IN THE MOST APPROVED STYLE OF THE FLOWERY KINGDOM; BELLEVILLE, N. J.—Sex Pace 3. 
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A FATAL FO U RTH WITHOUT FURTHER PROCEEDINGS. 
5 Deputy Coroner Miller made the post-mortem exam- 
, ination. He found the ball, which was of the smallest 
; : ; : caliber, to have entered at the left breast betwecn the 
Appalling List of Crimes and Casualties third and fourth ribs, passing throught the main 
Occurring upon the Nation's Birthday, or =_ artery of the body near the heart, lodging in the back 
id , Oelebrati | near the spinal cord. He thought the ball took a 
Incident to its Oelebration. _downward course and was fired from an elevation, | 
— / also that it could not have been fired from any dis- | 
ANOTH ER MU RDER MYST ERY. ; tance. The theory of suicide which was first broached 
was found untenable. 
| The relatives and the other occupants of the semin- 
A Reputable Citizen Shot Down at Night on | ary all incline to the theory of murder. They say 
His Own Premises, and the Police are Un- | that the grounds were always Anteated at night by bad 
ind a Plausible Th | characters, who found ne trouble in getting over the 
able to Even Find a Plausible Theory. ‘low fences. Possibly Mr. Seymour might have found 
some lusty trampand been overpowered in a short | 
, scuffle, then shot face to face, and the noise of the 
_ pistol would not attract any attention, as the celebra- 
| tion of the Fourth had already been begun, and pistol- 
: : | Shots even at that hour were plenty. It would have 
— deee wd vl raeaage rpate ae | been an easy matter for a desperado to have fired the 
hood = Twenty-first stree = fe - * i. -< ‘ __ | fatal shot and skulked along the fence until he found 
two Soe oA acai me ai pap so ‘- aie sae | an opportunity to escape when no one was near. The 
man Sands, 3 suitie ; , he ae : : 
cries while patrolling his beat two blocks distant: scent paBhE toy . Sly i eon gage rors acc a 
i j ‘ Seen dae a vivid description of the desperate characters he has 
Guided by the woman's voice, he seen from time to time trespassing on the grounds. 


T wenty-Grst strect ee ae os omy ae They come from the thickly settled portion of the 
that the cries proceeded fro © sreunes of the | city, between Tenth avenue and the river, and con- 


Gencral Theological Seminary of the Protestant Epis sider the exter:sive prounds of the seminary a sort of 
copal Church, which institution consists of two build- public park. Somctimes gangs of half-grown boys get 
ings in the center of the block bounded by Twenticth over and play ball, and can only be ousted 
and Twenty-first streets and Ninth and Tenth 
avenues. Scaling the fence, the officer found lying 
stretched upon the ground in a grove of trees,and | Often when ordered off they refuse to go. ‘“ Meeting 
bleeding from a pistol-shot wound in the breast, John | an unarmed man at two o’clock in the morning,” the 
F Seymour, brother-in-law of Bishop George F. Sey- colored man says, ‘it would be the most natural 
mour, Dean of the seminary. The shricks came from | thing for one of those fellows to show ficht if ordered 
his wife, the bishop’s sister, who exclaimed piteously | off, and to shoot any one who undertook to put him 
as she passed her hand over her husband’s face: | off.’ 
“They've murdered my husband! Another theory is that the shooting may have been 
“THEY'VE KILLED HIM!” done by some careless celebrant of the Fourth, reck- 
Bishop Seymour was with her, vainly trying to ap- | les*ly firing into the open grounds, thinking that no 
pease her grief, but she passionately flung herself | one was there at that hour, or by some one in the 
upon her husband's body and in the intervals of her | neighborhood firing at cats which is not an unusual 
convulsive cries bescught the policeman to go for a | pastime in that vicinity. Up to the present time 
doctor instantly to save her husband. But hastily | however, no genuine clue to the mystery appears to 
thrusting his hand into the bosom of the prostrate have been found, and all the theories are {the merest 
man, the policeman said : guces work. 
“It’s no use; the man is dead.” Bishop Seymour was so overcome that he required 
A stretcher was procured, and the body was accord. | medical attendance and medicine to quict his nerver, 
ingly taken to thestation. The officers insisted upon He was convinced that his brothor-in-law had been 
both the bishop and Mrs. Seymour accompanying murdered, and scouted the idea of suicide. Bishop 
them, as also a young man who; hearing the cries, | Seymour said that on Thurrday evening his brother- 
had scaled the fence before the officer got there, Mrs, | in-law noticed some of the many male and female 
Seymour wished to stop and change her dress, but the | tramps that so often infest the grounds and warned 
officers would hear nothing, and insisted that both | them off. Later, thinking he saw some one beyond 
she and the bishop should go immediately to the the west building, he walked in that direction to warn 
station. After telling a hurried story, they were | them off. He has no doubt that the pistol was fired 
escorted to the captain’s room, ‘where they were de- by some person who was standing near or some one 
tained until the arrival of Coroner Flanagan, by whose | firing an accidental shot from an opposite window. 
order they were John F. Seymour was born at Stillwater, Saratoga 
IMMEDIATELY ALLOWED TO GO HOME, county, N. Y., June 2, 1818. He came to this city in 
The grounds around the seminary buildings are spa- 1836. He married his cousin, the daughter of the late 
cious, and are filled with groves of trees and wide- | Isaac N. Seymour, Treasurer of the Delaware and Hud- 
spreading meadows of grass, which prove a tempting | 802 Canal Company. 
invitation to the tenement-imprisoned population of Mr. and Mrs. Seymour had been married about 
Tenth avenue and vicinity, who not unfrequently | thirty-five years, and had three grown up daughters 
scale the low fences and regale themselves by reclin- | marricd. 
ing on the grass under the trees. It was the habit of Murdered for Celebrating the Day. 
John F. Seymour, who, since his retirement from [Subject of Illustration. 1 
business, had, with his family, lived with his brother- At a very early hour, long before the Fourth of July 


in-law, Bishop Seymour, to go out and clear the | qawned upon Staten Island. a shocking tragedy hap- 


grounds of these “ tramps,” as they were called, and | pened in Tompkinsville. George Sisk, an Irishman, 
the last seen of him was on Thursday night about | thirty-four years of age, lived with his wife on Mon- 


half past ten o’clock, when he left his wife in the | 14. avenue, near Quarantine landing. He was a 


parlo* of the building (A) and went out, as he said, to | sinter by trade, and had been in this country many 
“look after the tramps.’” He was a stoutly-built years. He was a steady, hard-working man, a great 
man, nearly six feet high, weighing about 225 pounds, favorite with all who knew him and a proficient in all 
with iron-gray hair and beard, and firm-set features | .yercises in which physical strength was required. 
which indicated that he was On the opposite side of Monroe avenue, in a house 


A MAN OF DETERMINATION. | facing that of Sisk, lived Richard B. Rawlinson, an 
He was not at all afraid to patrol the lovely grounds, | Englishman, who came to this country only eirht 


or to order off the tramps, and his wifejthought noth- | months since. He was watchman, or keeper, for the 


ing of his going out for that err Staten Island Boat Club’s house, and, like Sisk, he was 
Shortiy after he went out, Bishop Seymour came | industrious and attentive to business. He, too, was 


home from a preaching engagement, and, as he was | yo) liked by all his neighbors, except Sisk, between 
very tired, proceeded to lock up the house and go to | whom and the Englishman ill feeling seems to have 
bed. But Mrs, John F. Seymour said, “Don’t lock | .yigted for some time. Rawlinson has a wife and a 
the front door, as John has gone out.’’ So the bishop large family, but Sisk has no children. Sisk was an 
went to bed, and Mra. Seymour lay down on a lounge enthusiast in his 
to take a nap. She awoke between one and two 
o’clock,. and found that her husband had not returned. 
He was not in his bedroom, which was separate from | Rawlinson’s loyalty was all bestowed across the 
hers, and the front door was still unlocked. In alarm | Atlantic. For weeks past Sisk had been making 
she awoke her brother, the bishop, and requested him | Preparations for a fitting celebration of the Fourth of 
to go out in the grounds and look for John. Some | July, and his earnestness drew upon him some slight 
time was occupied in searching the extensive grounde, | Tidicule from Rawlinson. Sisk laid in a stock ef fire- 
They were walking down the Twenty-first street side, | works, and on the day before was in a fever of excite- 
about seventy feet from Tenth avenue. The bishop | ment all day. The sergeant of the Staten Island 
was walking nedr the fence, and Mrs. Seymour was in | Police says that he saw Sisk at half past ten o’clock 
the path about fifteen feet distant, when suddenly | on Thursday night hastening to his home in high 
she exclaimed, spirits, and perfectly sober. Two hours afterward a 
“WHY, HERE IS JOHN ASLEEP.” | messenger hastily rushed into the police station with 
Rushing over to her side, the bishop saw her bending the information that the young Irishman was shot, 
oyer her husband, who lay almost parallel with the | and that Rawlinson, who had inflicted the wound, 
path, flat on his back, with his feet toward Tenth ave- had been seized by the crowd and was in 
nue, and his head toward Ninth. His handslay upon | IMMINENT DANGER OF BEING LYNCHED. 
his breast as though he were in peaceful slumber. | Officer Russel hastened to Sisk’s house, and found 
Bishop Seymour laid his hand upon Mr. Seymour’s | Rawlinson trying to defend himself against his as- | 
forehead, and found it cold. Then the blood upon §sailants. Some of Rawlinson’s clothes had been torn | 
his shirt was discovered. ‘‘Heis dead!’ exclaimed | eff, and had not the officer opportunely arrived the 
the bishop. Then ensued the terrible scene that | consequences might have been serious for the Eng- 
aroused the neighborhood, and brought the police to | lishman. He was rescued with some difficulty and | 
the spot. Mr. Seymour had on his blue flannel panta- | locked up, while Dr. Anderson was summoned to at- | 
loons and coat, without a vest, and his slippers. | tend the wounded man. He found that the bullet | 
Everything of value that he had upon his person was | from Rawlinson’s pistol had penetrated Sisk’s left 
found. There was no mark of any struggle in the | temple, and was imbedded in the brain. It was use- 
vicinity, which would have been indicated by the | less to probe for it, ae the physician was satisfied that | 
matting of the’long grass.* No weapon was found, the man must die. Sisk was unconscious, and knew 
although the most rigorous search was made by the nobody from the time he was shot until he died at 
police and citizens who tlocked to the seene. three a. M. 








A HOLIDAY 


‘HOLOCAUST, 


{Subject of Hlustration. ] 


BY THE INTERVENTION OF THE POLICE. 








REVERENCE FOR HIS ADOPTED COUNTRY. 





Father Barry, the pastor of St. Peter's 
’ Coroner Flanagan impanneled the jury shortly | Roman Catholie Church, of which Sisk was an attend- | 
ant, arrived soon after the shooting, and remained | 
in one of the parlors of the seminary. The inquest | with him until the end. 


was, however, postponed 


after noon and took them to view the body which lay 


is as follows: Hecare home about eleven o’clock 


and had supper. He was quite sober, but he wished 
to be the first man on Staten Island to 
BEGIN CELEBRATING THE FOURTH OF JULY. 


house until the clock, which he had set carefully, 
marked the hour of twelve. One minute afterward 
he began to fire blank cartridges from his pistol. He 
had been occupied thus for fifteen minutes, when 
Rawlinson opened the door of his house across the 
road ard shouted to Sisk to “stop that noise,’”’ as he 


| was keeping the children awake. Sisk told Rawlin- 
; son that he had better go back to England if he wished | 


to escape the noise of pistol firing on the Fourth of 
July, and continued to discharge the pistol. Rawlin- 
s0n again asked “isk to stop, and threatened to make | 
him do so, but Sisk paid no attention to this. After | 
a few minutes Sisk got up from the steps and walked | 
about fifty yards down the avenue. Mrs. Sisk says | 
she saw Rawlinson following her husband, and she 
was greatly alarmed. Suddenly she heard the crack | 
of a pistol that sounded somewhat different from the 
report of her husband’s pistol. Rising to her fect, 
she rushed down the road, followed by her sister-in- 
law. A short distance away and hardly out of sight 
of the house, they found Sisk lying on ¢he ground and | 
breathing heavily, and with the bullet in his brain. 
Rawlinson, they said, was standing over him, a smok- 
ing pistol in his hand, and 

SEEMED TO BE DAZED. 
Mrs. Sisk threw herself upon her husbend’s body and 
shrieked for assistance. A party of young men who 
were wandering about the roads, waiting for daylight 
toenable them to fittingly begin the celebration of the 
Fourth of July, heard her, and, coming up, they scized 
Rawlinson, who made no attempt to escape, and car- 
tied Sisk to his home. 

At 1 o’clock on the morning of the Fourth, the 
prisoner was taken before Justice Magec, who com. 
mitted him to the village lock-up in New Brighton. 
He was in a state of great dejection. He had not been 
told that Sisk was dead, for it was feared if he knew 
the full cxtent of the calamity he would attempt to 
take his own life. He divined, however, that there 
was no hope of Sisk’s recovery. ‘‘ What have I to live 
for,’ he said, “if Sisk dies ?”’ 

Rawlinson tells a story somewhat different from 
that related by the dead man’s widow. He says he 
and his family went to bed early on Thursday night, 
and were all aroused at midnight by the r-ports of 
Sisk’s pistol. He waited for some time, but as the 
noise continued he went to the hall door and very 
quietly asked Sisk to stop firing. The Irishman re- 
torted by calling him a —— Englishman and 

CONTINUED TO DISCHARGE HIS WEAPON, 
Rawlinson then began to talk to a neighbor of his who 
aad likewise been disturbed by the firing. Sisk, Raw- 
linson avers, walked across the road, abused him, and | 
then drew something out of his pocket. Rawli2ason 
asked him whether it was a pistol, and Sisk struck 
him violently in the face, and made a motion as 
though he were about to fire at him. Believing that 
his life was in danger, Rawlinson says, he then drew 
his own pistol and shot his assailant. é 

Coroner Dempsey secured a jury, who viewed the 
body on the same day, and the inquest was then ad- 
journed until Monday, 7th inst., but as Coroner Demp- 
sey was recently convicted of fraudulently obtaining 
money from the county, and sentenced, and as he is 
now at liberty under bail, his proceedings were sub- 
sequently declared to be invalid, and the case was 
placed in the hands of Coroner Gaffncy. =4 


Bloody Revenge of “ Paddy the Lug.” 
[Subject of Illustration. ] 

John O’Connell, a young married man, twenty-cight 
years of age, was fitally stabbed late at night between 
the 3d and 4th, in Nyack, on the Hu‘son, by Patrick 
Nichols, better known about the the town as “‘ Paddy 
the Lug.” O’Connell was a boss mason and had 
formerly employed Nichols. Both men have families. 
O’Connell was a man of considerable prominence in 
Nyack, and is said to have been worth about $25,000. 
Nichols worked for him, off an on, for seven or eight 
years. Last spring, owing to his perverse dispbsition. 
he was discharged. On the afternoon of the 3d, both 
men met on astreet in Nyack. There was an altercation. 
Words passed between them, a”dithey separated. Not 
long afterward they met a secon’ time. The dispute 
was renewed, and it is said that blows were exchanged, 
Nichols is about five fect nine inches tall, and weighs 
nearly 180 pounds. O’Connell was two inches taller, 
and weighed about the same. He was 

A MAN OF COMMANDING APPEARANCE. 
About midnight Mr. O’Connell stood in the street 
‘alking with his brother in-law, John Cannon. Nichols 
same up the street, and the quarrel was renewed for 
che third time, Nichols accused O’Connell of being 
wctuated by ill-feeling in ordering his discharge, and 
J’Connell denied it, The lie was given, and profane 
»pithets were exchanged. Finally, O’Connell struck 
Nichols, knocking out two of his teeth Nichols stag- 
gered back and gazed. at O’Connell. ‘By heavens.” 
he said, “I'll murder you.” He turned on his heel 
ind walked to his hovse, three doors below. His wife 
met him at the door. He told her his story, and Kin- 


xe] heard him say, “You go and bring me my knife 
wnd 


“‘V’LL FIX HIM.”’ 
Within two minutes he reappeared on the corner. 
Connell was still talking to his brother-in-law. 
Men were drinking in King’s lager-beer saloon close 
Xy. Nichols approached O'Connell with asharp carv- 


‘ng-knife at his side. No one appears to have seen 
the knife. 


* You 





, you’ve knocked two of my teeth out, 
und I'm going to get square with you,” said 
Nicho!s., - 

“You 
me alone,”’ 





»”’ O'Connell replied, ‘' clear out and let 


O’Connell seems to have anticipated what was com- 





ing, for he began to move away from the corner down | 
_the sidewalk. Nichols followed him. When O’Con- 


saloon, with his head on the water-table. He gasped 
once or twice, and was a deasl man. 
After the murder Nichols ran to his hcuse and 


‘locked himself in. O’Connell’s body was carried into 
With his wife and sister he sat upon the steps of his 


King’s saloon. From forty to fifty persons gathered 
around the salcon. The most of them were warm 
frien’s of O’Connell, who appears to have been very 
popular. Their indignation was so great that they 
THREATENED TO LYNCH THE MURDERER. 

Officer Garrabrant went to Nichols’ house, but was 
retused admittance, as Nichols declared his life was 
in danger from the ccowd, who demanded summary 
v-ngeance. 

On the officer’s repeated assurances that her hus- 


| band should not be harmed, the wife opened the 


door. The officer found Nichols sleeping upon the 
side of the bed in his sleeping apartment. He 
snapped a pair of handcuffs on his wrists amid the 
protests of his wife, and conducted him to a livery 


| stable near by. 


The crowd became so threatening that he hired a 
team and conveyed his prisoner to the New City jail, 


| Seven miles away. 


An inquest was held by Coroner Hobson, of Pier- 
mont, on the Fourth, and a verdict was rendered that 
O’Connell came to his dezth at the hands of Nichols. 
The latter was then remanded to await the action of 


| the grand jury. 
| 


A Fatal Firccracker. 


{Subject of Mlustration.1 


FIsHKILL LANDING, N.Y., July 6.—About five o’clock 
yesterday afternoon Miss Dunbar, in company with a 
friend, Miss Ida Horton of Fishkill, started for a walk 
through a grove in the suburbs of the town, known 
as Toohy’s Wood. It is a picturesque spot at the foot 
of the Fishkill Mountains, and the Matteawan Creek 
runs through it. A few rods from the eutrance to the 
wood a rock juts out into the stream,and on this rock 
a party of seven boys, whose ages range from twelve 
to seventeen years, had planted a miniature cannon, 
and, with it and firecrackers, they were continuing 
the celebration of the Fourth. As the two young la- 
dies passed them, one of the boys, Albert Evans, at 
the instigation of Samuel Chatfield, ran toward them 
and threw a firecracker after them. Neither of the 
young women took any notice of it, and Miss Hcrton 
says that she did not hear it explode. The boy 
Evans says that it went off. The young woman walk- 
ed on about a hundred yards, and Miss Duubar said 
to her companion that the grass was very hot. There- 
upon Miss Horton turned toward her friend and dis- 
covered that the latter’s dress was on fire. Shecried, 
“You’re on fire!’”” and the two immediately turned 
and ran toward the boys, 

SCREAMING FOB HELP AS THEY RAN. 
The rapid motion fanned the fire into a flame, and 
Miss Dunbar had not run ha!fadozen rods before 
she was completely enveloped in fire. Elias Gerrow, 
who was near by, ran to her, and tearing off his cardi- 
gan jacket, threw it about her. But befcre he had 
reached her the fire had consumed nearly all her 
clothing, which fell from her in pieces as she ran. 
The boys called ta her torun into the creek, which 
was about a hundred feet distant. Miss Horton ran 
back to a house near the entrance to the grove, with 
the intention, she said, of getting something with 
which to smother the flames. Meanwhile Gerrow was 
doing his best with his jacket, but almost as soon as 
he had thrown it about Miss Dunbar she fell uncon- 
scious. She had in her frenzy run nearly back to 
the spot where thc boys were at play. All of her 
clothing had been burnt except her corsets, and only 
a portion of them remained. This was removed, and 
with only the cardigan jacket about her, she was 
placed in a butcher’s cart that was passing and was 
TAKEN TO HER HOME. 

Almost the last thing she said was that she wished 
they would bring her the boy whose thoughtlessness 
had cost her life; she knew if he could sce her he 
would never play with firecrackers again. At seven 
forty-five she died. 

The dead girl had lived in Matteawan but a short 
time. She and her widowed and now childless mother 
moved there from Fishkill. 

Jessie was about twenty-six years years old. She 
had received a good education, which, with ber 
pleasant manners, and attractive appearance, had 
given her immediate popularity with the young. 

Upon coming to Matteawan they entered the 
Presbyterian Church. The dead girl was possessed 
of a fine contralto voice, and was regarded as a de- 
sirable acquisition to the choir and Sunday-school. 

A coroner’s jury brought in a verdict strongly cen- 
suring the wanton recklessness of the boys. 


A Rowdy Shot by an Officer. 


{Subject of Ilustration. ] 

The rush of people to the East River Park at the 
foot of Sixty-third street on the evening of the Fourth 
was so great that the gate-kcepers were nearly swept 
from their places by the impatient throng. Taking 
advantage of the press, Michael McArthur and his 
companions tried to pass in without paying. Officer 
Wade saw him in the act of slipping through the gate, 
and arrested him. The officer is a small man, and Mc- 
Arthur, who is larger and powerful, resisted. His 
friends came to his assistance, and rolled the officer 
on the ground, kicking and beating him. One ofthem 
drew a knife, when the officer used his revolver. At 
the first shot McArthur fell, and his conppanions ficd. 
He was taken to the Fifty-ninth street police station, 
and afterwards to the Roosevelt Hospital, where the 
ball was found to have entered the small of the back, 
making a fatal wound. McArthur is twenty-two years 
of age, and gave his residence as 811 First avenue, 
though he is known to live in East Thirteenth street. 
The officer says he fired the shot -nly to save his own 
life. None of the other assailants were arrested. 


Fatalities and Casualties. 
David Joseph, an actor in the Tivoli theatre under 


| the name of Dave Howard, was shot in the abdomen 


nell was opposite the window of King’s saloon Nich- | by William Schlarz. Joseph was to have appeared at 
ols plunged the knife into his breast. The heart was | Performances on the Fourth, and the occurrence took 


; | clettin twain and a rib was severed. O'Connell walked 
| The story told by Mrs, S'sk of her husband’s death | about ten steps, aud fell at the entrance of the | gan. He was taken to the hospital and died in about 


place just afew hours before the entertainment be- 
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CURRENT CRIME. 


Weekly Calendar of Conspicuous Offenses 
Against Person and 
Property. 


MURDER’S UGLY RECORD. 





Terrible But Well-Earned Vengeance Visited 
upon a Beastly Black Assailant of a Heipless 
Woman, by Justly Incensed Citizens. 





THE NEGRO ASSASSINS OF MAJOR PUGH. 





JUDGE LYNCH’S SPEEDY JUSTICE. 

DENVER, Col., July 7.—James H. Croft and Charles 
G. Wobroth, who were arrested at Alamosa, on Thurs- 
day, forthe murder of William Syock on the 27th of 
June, in New Mexico, for his mule, were taken from 
jail at 1 a. M, on Saturday last, by 100 armed men, and 
hanged to a cotton-wood tree. 

A BLACK HOUND RIGHTLY SERVED. 

GALVESTON, Texas, July 5.—A special-dispatch from 
Mineola says that the negro who asgaulted Miss 
Edwards, near Lindale. on Wednesday, was captured 


yesterday, and, after being identified by his victim, | 


was literally hacked to pieces by a mob. The body 
was found disfigured beyond recognition. 
AN INNOCENT MAN MURDERED BY A MOB. 

AusTIN, Tex., July 7.—Five years ago Mrs. Faust and 
Miss Vocker were murdered in bed with an ax at New 
Branafels. The husband of Mrs. Faust was arrested 
for the murder, and afterward taken from jail by a 
mob and shot. M. P. De La Yors, who has died in 
Bandera county, confess d@ on his death-bed that he 
murdered the women for the purpcse of robbery, and 
Faust was entirely innocent of it. 

EXECUTION OF A MEXICAN. 

San ANTONIO, Tex., July 7.—Jose Cordova, a Mexican, 
was hanged tc-day for the murder of Robert Trimble 
in July, 1877. Cordova declared his innocence. He 
made a similar statement in writing yesterday, but 
the evidence against him was conclusive. One morn- 
ing in July, 1877, Trimble’s body was found rolled up 
in his wagon blankets in a water-hole on the road-side 
some distance from San Antonio. Two stab wounds 
that penetrated to the heart and a pistol shot wound 
in the breast were found upon the body. Subsequent- 
ly, the man who was hanged to-day and his brother, 
Feliciana Cordova, were found in possession of Trim- 
ble’s wagon and effects. 

CONFESSION OF NEGRO THUGS. 

MURFREESBORO, Tenn., July 7.—John Hall and Bur- 
rel Smith, colored, who are to be hanged on August 


> Alth for the murder of Major Pugh, to-day made a full 


‘con nition of the crime, both repeatedly asserting as 
an earnest of their truthfulness that they knew they 
were doomed to death at an carly day; that they ex- 


pected to go to heaven and did not want to die with | 


alie on their lips. Hall led the conversation, saying 
that himself and Smith went to Major Pugh’s with 
no other intention than robbery; that he got over the 
fence and was in the lot when Major Pugh came out, 
and to save himself fired at Pugh twice, the first shot 
taking effect. Both then ran off. They also confessed 
to numerous burglaries, by which Murfreesboro mer- 
chants lost $25,000; also to having committed arson. 
MURDERED IN COLD BLOOD. ° 

BRIDGEPORT, Conn., July 5.—George Lord, of Red- 
ding, aged about twenty-three, was shot by William 
Lyon, of Kethel, about six o’clock last evening. Lord 
drove up in front of Fox’s Hotel, went in and pur- 
chased some ice-cream, and as he went out Lyon 
stepped into Lord’s buckboard. On being requested 
to get out or stand up so that Lord could put the 
cream under the seat, Lyon refused to stir, but made 
an attempt to drive away with the team. At this 
point Lord stepped up to the wagon a~d took hold of 
the whip. Lyon swore he would not get out, and 
Lord s1d, “I will make you.”” Almost in an instant 
Lyon drew arevolvcr and shot Lord, the bullet enter- 


ing on the left side of the head, near the temple. | 


Lord is still living, but lying in a very critical condi- 
tion, with little or no hope of his recovery. 
cians probed for the bullet, and decided it is lodged 
in the brain. Lord has been considered a fellow of 
@o00d character, quiet and peaceable. Lyons is a 
young man, and is regarded asa sort of desperado, 


having been guilty of criminal acts before. He was 


in a partial state of intoxication at the time of the | 


affray, 
A DESPERATE DEED. 


PUEBLO, Col., June 30.—A terrible and fatal shoot- | 
ing affray occurred here about noon to-day. A party | 
of cattle men came into town to-day, and, in defiance | 
of an ordinance recently passed by the city council | 


prohibiting the carrying of revolvers, each man had 
his revolver strapped around him. Some of them. 
about noon, became quite drunk aud noisy, and began 


flourishing their revolvers and challenging the offi- | 
cers to arrest them. Alvin Phippeny, from Peru, | 


Neb., recently appointed on the police force, seized 
one named John Baxterand endeavored to wrest his 
revolver from him, when Baxter struck him on the 


head, cutting an ugly gash. Phippeny then drew his | 


revolver, and still holding to cach other, both fired, 
Phippeny’s ball passing completely through Baxter’s 
abdomen, and Baxter’s passing through Phippeny’s 
thigh. Phbippeny then started to run into a saloon in 
front of which the shooting occurred, when one of 
the crowd, said to be Jim Moore, shot him in the 
back, the ball passing entirely through him. Phip- 
peny fell and expired almost instantly. All the cattle 
men are under arrest except Moore, who jumped on 
his horse and escaped. A large posse are in pursuit, 
and should he be captured will be liable to go hard 
with him. 
A FATAL THRUST FROM A WALKING STICK. 

Elias Lindeheim, saloon proprictor, of 104 West 

Twenty-sixth street, died on the morning of the #th 


Physi- | 


_in the New York Hospital, after having undergone | : A Fatal Fourth. 


| fearful agony for twenty-four hours. 


neglect of business, and the result had been a break- 


ing up of the partnership. Seemingly there was no | 
ill feeling between them when Lenahan entered on | 


the morning of the 8th, about half past five o’clock, 


and engaged in conversation, but it was noticeable | 


that he had been drinking to excess, and the saloon- 
keeper himeelf was not entirely free from the influence 
| of liquor. After several glasses of beer had been con- 
sumed by all the party Lindeheim demanded pay- 
ment for them, and Lenahan, who had been ordering 
more than the others, peremptorily refused to settle. 
| At this words passed between them, a fight was threat- 
| ened and some of the occupants of the place began 
| edging out toescape trouble, when Lindeheim uttered 
| a terrible shrick and fell back upon the floor. Noone 
seemed positive how it occurred, but it is said that 
Lenahan made a blow at the other, who hastened to 
retaliate, and in doing so turned about to the counter. 
Then his antagonist, fancying he had a pistol, lunged 
at him with his cane and the point was driven right 
through his‘left cye. It forced that organ backward, 
and, entering the brain, caused almost immediate 
prostration. Lindeheim was cared for by the people, 
who, fancying at first that his hurts were trivial, 
made no attempt te report them. It was only aftcr 
five hours, when they saw no sign of returning con- 
sciousness, that they brought word to the police. 


; 
i 
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A LEAP TO ETERNITY. 








Frigzhtful Fall of a Young Excursionist Over 
a Precipice of the Palisades. 





[Subject of Illustration. | 

On the afternoon of the Fourth of July Louis Hy- 
man visited Fort Lec again. He was alone, but met 
on the pier seven friends, Jacob and Aaron Lamkay, 
David Grinthal, their cousin, Abraham and Isaac 
Levy, Bernard Berger and Samual Rozenthal, all of 

them of about Hyman’s age. The first thing the 
| young men did was to go in bathing, with the under- 
standing that afterward they would have a row on 
| the river. 

After coming out they proceeded up along flight of 
steps to a pavilion on the top of the hill where they 
had a lunch, and then started to go down the hill. 

The Palisades, at their southern extremity, termi- 
| nate abruptly in a high bluff, from which a long view 
| down the river may be obtained. At the summit of 
| the bluff is the pavilion. Atits foot,a few hundred 
| feet away, is the hotel, standing on a side hill up 
which a road winds from the river to Fort Lee village. 
A person standing at the southeast corner of the pa- 
vilion, and facing eastward, looks over the perpen- 
dicular face of the Palisades. If he faces southward 
he may look down a precipitous hill about 100 feet to 
a ledge, from which the descent is perpendicular. 
The descent from this ledge to a road below is about 
25 feet. As the party passed along the top of this hill, 
some one suggested that it would not be difficult to 
GO DOWN THAT Way. 
Lamkay started to go down the hill, followed by all 
but Levy, Rosenthal and Hyman. Hyman, after fol- 
lowing Levy a short distance, turned, and, as Rosen- 
thal said, it afterward seemed to him was drawn by 
his doom to go down the hill. The five, led by Lam- 
kay, had already reached the bottom safely by turn- 
| ihg to one side as they descended, acd thus avoiding 
the cliff at the bottom. They stood in the road below 
and watched Hyman as he came running and leaping 
down the rocks and loose gravel. He came directly 
down toward the ledge. Three or four fect above the 
ledge stands a stout young oak. Realizing his danger 
when too late, or perhaps not appreciating the 
rapidity of his descent, Hyman was seen to sheer to 
one side in order to grasp the tree. He missed the 
| tree entirely, and they saw him come with unchecked 
speed forward 
OVER THE LEDGE WITH BOTIT ARMS RAISED. 

He struck the earth at full length, and with arms ex- 
tended, a little on one side. He lay breathing, but 
unconscious. A drop of blood came to his lips. One 
of his companions hastened up the hill to the office of 
| a physician in the village, but the physician said, it 
| is alleged, that attending patients was a mere matter 
| of money with him. The person who called had only 
| a little change in his pocket, and when he began to 
| argue, the physician, it is said, told him to “ get out.” 


| Aaron Lamkay ran to the hotel and asked one of the 














| bar-*enders for a glass of water, explaining that it was 
| for a person that had been injured by falling from the 
rocks. The bar-tender asked him what he was so ex- 
cited about. Lamkay told him that a human life 
| might be depending on his getting the water, but 
| Lamkay says the bar-tender laughed and refused to 
give itto him. There never before was such a throng 
of visitors to Fort Lee, and all of the half dozen bar- 


tenders were as busy as they could be in supplying 
| their customers. 


Hyman, yet uncon’ cious, was at last lifted upon a 
settee, and carried by his friends to the pier through 
the dense throng. The injured young man was then 
taken across the river and carried to the Manhattan- 


Street Hccpital, where he died the following morning. 
Examination showed an injury to the spine and in- 
ternal hemorrhage. The unfortunate young man’s 


parents are in deep distress at their loss. His father 
is pearly sixty years of age. 
- -eoe- 
A Female Footpad. 

NEw Brunswick, N.J., July 7.—On Saturday last 
Furman Gilliland, a resident of Spottswood, was 
knocked down and robbed of #47 by a depraved wo 
man named Maria Arbor, who was drunk. She was 
subsequently arrested by Constable Applegate of 
Washington Village, and taken before a Justice of the 
Peace of that village. She gave bonds for her appear- 


ance before the next yrand jury. 


His death is | 

due to Thomas C. Lenahan, a young man lately re- | 
| siding at 428 Sixth avenue, but now under arrest. | 
| The prisoner had formerly been in partnership with | 
| Lindeheim, but the latter had taken exception to his. | 


ville police station, and thence to the Ninty-ninth | 


bruised. 
i 


an hour afterward. Before he died Joseph told his | 
physician that the shooting was purely accidental. | 


Lawrence Condon, aged 13, was shot through the | 
heart by John Levy, aged 14, and instantly killed. | 
Levy took from a drawer an old pistol belonging to | 
his father, and Condon purchased cartridges. The | 
two boys went to the pier at the foot of West Thirty- | 
fifth street, where they met several companions and 
amused themselves by shooting at a target. Condon 
| handed the pistol to Levy, who, with the words, 
“Your money or your life,” playfully pointed the 
pistol at Condon, and believing that the weapon was 
not loaded, pulled the trigger. Levy was arrested, 
and is held to await the action of the coroner. 


Oliver B. Goldsmith, the writing teacher, was shot 
{in the arm while standing on the stoop of his 
| house, in West Fifty-third street by a reckless young 


| rowdy, who succeeded in making his escape and who | 


| remains unknown. 


Albert Fisher, aged nine, and Charles Fisher, aged 
twelve, of 118 Willow atreet, Hoboken, were accident- 
ally shot by Charles Shroeder. The ball, after pierc- 
ing Charles Fisher’s arm, entered Albert’s neck, and 
inflicted a mortal wound. 


In Jersey City, Mary Dietz, aged 11, of Palisade ave- 
nue, was accidentally shot and seriously injured by a 
pistol in the hands of another child. 


Cotumpus, O., July 4.—By the explosion of a cannon 
this afternoon in acrowd two me, Munroe Brown 
and William Bamburg, were dangerously wounded. 
Portions of the gun were thrown several squares into 
the crowded strects, but without seriously hurting 
any one beyond those above named. 


OnEIDA, N. Y., July 4.—By premature discharge of 
an old cannon used for firing a salute to-day at Den- 
hamville, Oneida county, E. Burdo was killed and 
James D. Filiy dreadfully mained. Burdo’scyes were 
blown out. 


Port JERVIS, N. Y., July 4.—As a national salute was 
being fired at sunrise this morning from a six-pounder 
Samuel Hasbrouck and Theodore Jarvis (colored) were 
fatally injured by a premature discharge of the gun 
while they were in the act of ramming home acharge. 


on ee 


HIGH-ART IN TEXAS. 





The Bang-up-Style in Which a Religious 
Cantata was Produced in the Homicidal 
State, and the Bang-Bang Time that Fol- 
lowed it. 





The cantata, the first ever gotten up at St. Killiad, 
Texas, was a sublime affair. Hobson Hall was filled 
at an early hour. During the opening chorus a 
strange noise was heard behind the stage, and the 
manager said that their Haman had accidentally shot 
himself while practicing with Mordecai, and .Bill 
Briggs was substituted. Bill forthwith made his ap- 
-pearance, with pants stuck in his boots, in the most 
nonchalant manner, and began to call Mordecai a 
second-hand clothing-store and other pet names. I 
saw at once that Bill had the heart of the audience, 
for cries of “Go in Bill!’’ “Give it ’im!’’ came from 
every part of the house. I really think that Bill 
actually believed himself to be Haman, but he was 
finally coaxed from the stage by the muzzles of sev- 
eral shot guns, that were poked at him from the 
wings, and 

AHASUERUS CAME ON. 
“Bully for Ahaz!’’ yelled a boy in the gallery. 

The Assyrian king stopped suddenly and looked up 
at the enthusiastic youth. 

“See here,” he said ‘this is a religious play, and 
decency hasto be observed. That boy forgets that 
this is the state of Texas,and we’re going to have 
order if we’ve got to get it with the pistol. I’m play- 
ing Ahasuerus just now, but after the show I'll be 
Sam Turner again, and if any man wants to see me 
them he can make his wants known.”’ 

The cantata proceeded, but I felt uncasy. I thought, 
for an Assyrian, Ahasuerus handled his revolver in a 
very careless manner; but somebody said it was 
natura’. The king had hardly got securely seated 
when Haman rushed from one of the wings and said 
that he understood that two Mexicans were in the 
house, and that he “ wouldn’t play 

UNTIL THE GREASERS WERE PUT OUT. 

Asacred concert shouldn’t be spoiled by the pres- 
ence of a couple of lonsy Mexicans. His remarks were 
grected with tumultuous applause, and a sudden 
tussle near the door followed. The next day the cor- 
oner held an inquest on the bodies of Rivo Goliad 4 
and St. Jose Miguel, two Mexicans who had displayed 
bad sense in attending a sacred concert in St. Killiad.”” 
After the tussle just referred to the cantata pro- 
ceeded. 

Mordecai wasn’t the meek looking fellow I had ex- 
| pected to see. He was a six-foot chap, with a piratical 
mustache, who remarked to Haman in hearing of 
| one-half the audience, that he was the ‘‘ man eatin’ 
| allizator of Texas.’”’ He certainly in appearance bore 
| out his remarks. He and Ahasuerus had several | 
| spirited interviews, and once, while Esther wassinging | 
| for the king, 
charged; but the bullet went tp and did no damage 
except killing the boy who was overhead helping to 

MANIPULATE THE SCENERY. 

| As the hanging of Haman approached I moved toward 
the door. From some side remarks which I heard 
Haman droppédon his downfall, I expected a lively 
time. Iknew that Bill Briggs would not be seized 
without a desperate resistance, so I stopped. Itcame 
just asI expected. The king and his body guard | 
made a rush for Haman, and the fun began. Bill got 

the dead drop everywhere. Bullets whistled through | 
the auditorium but not a man moved except one red 














shirte? fellow from Galveston, who jumped on the 
staze and knocked Ahasuerus down. The next morn- 
ing [heard all this summed up as follows: Haman 
shot in the groin: Mordecai killed; Ahasuerus, nose 
broken and shotin the thiph; two Assyrian officers 
badly wounded; Queen Esther trampled — badly 


The St. Killiad Weekly Buckshot called it 





Mordecai’s revolver was accidentally dis- |° 








one of the liveliest cantatas ever witnessed in the 


state, and hoped it wou'd be repeated at an early 
day 


——__-¢ 6 @——____—_— 


WEDLOCK’S WOES. 


The Vastly Different Stories Told by Two 


Anxious Applicants for Release from 
Matrimonial Fetters. 


Dr. Henry J. Phillips, a surgeon in the United 
States Army, has brought suit inthe supreme court 
for divorce from his wife, Mrs. Caroline Phillips, on a 
charge of adultery. The case came before Judge Pot- 
ter, in the supreme court chambers, on the Sth, on a 
motion on behalf of the defendant for alimony and 
counsel fee, Mr. J. P. Cowles representing Dr. Phillips 
and Mr. John D. Townsend Mrs Phillips. In his 
complaint Dr. Phillips, after stating that they were 
married in Brooklyn, on the 13th of September, 1865, 
charges her with adultery with different parties at 
the St. Julien Hotel and Sturtevant House, in this 
city. 

She says that her maiden name was Miss Caroline 
Cutler; that while living at Avon, in this state, she 
first met the plaintiff at an entertainment given 
February 27th, 1865, by her cousin, Colonel Julian Mc- 
Allister; that he immediately commenced paying at- 
tentions to her; that in September following they 
were married; that when they were married he was a 
young physician of small practice, and through her 
influence she obtained his 

APPOINTMENT AS BURGEON IN THE ARMY. 
She says she went with him to California, Oregon, 
Alaska and all the various posts to which he was 
ordered; that thcy lived very harmoniously until in 
consequence of a disease of his eyes he became so 
nervous and irritable that it was impossible to live in 
any comfort with him, and that in one of his fits of 
nervous irritation he attempted to shoot her with a 
pistol, and, finally, on the 26th of January last aban- 
doned her at the St. Julien Hotel, where they were 
boarding, and took a room by himself at the Grand 
Central Hotel. She says that although he was jeal- 
ous, exacting and disingenuous, she managed for years 
by studying his peculiarities and yielding to them to 
hide his shortcomings from the world. She charges 
him with being a man of low tastes, and that while 
on duty in Alaska he made himself so conspicuous, 
through his attentions toa Russian servant girl in 
her employ, that charges were preferred against him 
of conduct unbecoming an officer and a gentleman. 
She states that while she was visitin, her friends cast 
he circulated the most vile stories in regard to her 
and endeavored to procure a divorce without her 
knowledge, although meantime he was writing her 
most tender and loving letters. She denies most em- 
phatically 
THE CHARGE OF ADULTERY. 

On the question of alimony and counsel fee she says 
he is worth $20,000, besides receiving $2,400 per an- 
num salary as surgeon. 

In his rejoinder Dr. Phillips says that he was ap- 
pointed army surgeon wholly on his own merits. He 
denies in the most emphatic manner any attempt at 
violence with pistol or otherwise upon his wife, or 
having been guilty of the improprieties charged with 
a servant girl or any other person. He says his wife 
possesses a most ungovernable temper; that at times 
she uses most profane language and drinks intoxicat- 
ing liquors to excees, His resume of his married life 
differs greatly from the narrative given by his wife. 
He charges her with gross improprieties at nearly 
every post at which they were stationed, and that in 
San Francisco, more particularly, her conduct was so 
notorious that she became the talk of the people. He 
denies having taken any previous steps to procure a 
divorce from her. Among other allegations he states 
that she cared nothing for their child, and on one oc- 
casion said she hoped she might never see 
the damned child again. He says that his only in- 
come outside of his pay as surgeon is $300 a year, and 
that, on account cf the impaired condition of his eyes, 
he expects soon to be put on the retired list at a re- 
duced salary. 


Judge Potter took the papers, reserving his deci- 
sion. 
———-P oD — 


A Successful Indian-Horse-Thief Hunt, 


[Subject of Illustration.] 
{Special Correspondence of PoLice Gazette. | 
’ ALBANY, Texas, July 1.—Near Double Lakes, about 
150 miles west of this place, a few days since, a band 
of Indians, numbering some thirty-four warriors, 
made a raid on Hensley’s cow-camp, there situated, 
capturing all of the proprietor’s horses. Hensley, 
however, procured horses, and, with six of his cow- 
boys, started in pursuit, overtaking the red-skinned 
thieves near Big Springs. A running fight then en- 
sued, which was kept up with vigor and spirit on both 
sides, resulting finally, however, in the total defeat 
and retreat of the reds, after severe punishment at 
the hands ofthe cow-boys. The latter succeeded in 
capturing a number of horses from the Indians. Fur- 
ther trouble is anticipated from this gang of Indian 
marauders, who are Kiowas, and are known as Lone 


| Wolt’s band. 


2 
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A Fatal Encounter. 





> 
> 





In Newport, Ky., on the 6th, George Black was shot 


| and almost instantly killed by William P. Parry. 
| Black’s father claimed the rent of the house occupied 


by Parry, and on the 5th removed a portion of Parry's 
goods from a shed in the yard. The following wern- 
ing young Black was talking toa man who was joint 
occupant with Parry, when the latter ran toward him, 
firing upon him with a revolver, but without effect. 
Parry then retreated to his house, secured a shot-gun 
and fired upon Black, who was following him, send- 
ing thirty-two buck-shot into his head. 


Parry was 
arrested. 


Black served five years in Columbus peni- 
tentiary for robbing the United States Express Com- 


pany, but since his release has lived an orderly life. 
eee 
Burraco, N. ¥Y., July 7.—Mrs. Heins who was shot 


by her husband witha revolver on Saturday after- 
noon, in the town of Alden, died from her wounds 


early this morning. 
| 
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MARTIN SIMMONS, FATALLY SHOT JACOB HAN- 


BELL, THROUGH JEALOUSY, BURLTON, 
nw. ¥ 
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JACOB HANSELL, MURDERED BY HIS EMPLOYER, 


EXECUTION OF NIMROD SPATTENHUBER. AT LEBANON, PA., JULY 3, FOR 
MARTIN SIMMONS, BURLTON, N. Y. 


THE MURDER OF JOHN IVISON, A RIVAL SUITOR FOR THE AFFECTIONS 
OF HIS MISTRESS.—[Sprrcratiy SKETCHED FoR THE GAZETTE.—SEE Pace 7. 

















NIMROD SPATT£NHUBER, EXECUTED AT LEBA- 
NON, PA,, JULY 8, FOR THE MURDER OF 
JOHN IVISON. 


MRS. JENNIE SIMMONS, THE ALLEGED CAUSE 
OF THE HANSELL MURDER. 
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‘AN AUDACIOUS THIEF *S EXPLOIT.—MRS. FULLER, A 


NEW YORE LADY, GARROTED, CHLOROFORMED AND ROBBED, 
HIGHWAYMAN, ON 


IN 
ONE OF THE PRINCIPAL THOROUGHFARES OF MONTCLAIR, N. 


J.—Szz P 





BROAD DAYLIGHT, BY A DARING 
AGE 6. 


Jvry 19, 1879.] 








Horrible Antics of a Drunken 
Brute, 





(Subject of INustration.} 

Mrs. Catherine Mauger, of 333 
West Thirty ninth street, died on 
Thursday night, 3rd inst., after 
many weeks’ illness, She lay in 
a miserable room, almost desti- 
tute of furniture’ Her husband, 
Leopold, was a drunkard, and had 
pawned everything for drink. For 
three years past a charitable 
friend, Jacob Becker of 314 West 
Thirty-eighth street had supplied 
her and her little boy, aged 12 
years, with food. When Becker 
learned she was dead he purchased 
her a coffin, and other kind neigh- 
bors came in and laid the body 
out decently. Mauger viewed 
their proceedings with a sullen 
discontent. He went away and 
drank all night, and in the morn- 
ing was crazy withliquor. Here- 
turned to his rooms and founda 
number ofpeople around his wife. 
Seizing an iron bar he attacked 
the mourners, and drove them in 
haste from the house. He then 
overthrew the coffin and tried to 
drag out his wife’s body. The 
neighbors informed a policeman, 
who arrested Mauger. Hedesired 
to make explanation in the Jeffer. 
son Market Police Court on the 
5th inst. Justice Morgan said to 
him: 

‘You are a tough citizen, and I 
do not desire to hear anything 
more from you. Yesterday you 
seem to have had things pretty 
much your own way. Now it’s 
my way. I’ll s2nd you to the 
Island for six months.”’ 

Mr. Bocker said he would care 
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A BUTCHER’S TERRIBLE DEATH-—HENRY WHITE 
ATTACKED BY THE INFURIATED BEAST AND 





B. P. MORTON, A HIGH-TONED, EXPERT BURG-— 


LAR, OF CHICAGO. 


for the boy, who feared hig 
father. 
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Forgot His Pants, 





The Gainesville, Ga., Eagle re- 
lates the following instance of ab- 
sence of mind; 

One of the handsomest and best 
dressed gentlemen in the city isa 
worthy merchant, whose personal 
care of himself and his addiction 
to fine living have procured him 
arotundity which, while it de- 
tracts nothing from his good 
looks, utterly conceals from his 
own inspection his extremities. 
This circumstance was on Friday 
morning the occasion of, to him, 
a mortifying exposure, while 
others looked upon it as an amus- 
ing spectacle. Before breakfast 
he invariably takes a morning 
walk, and his urbanity and polite 
recognition are looked for by 
early pedestrians with pleasure. 


Dressing himself therefore with . 


great care, he sailed out, but, 
strange to say, every one he met 
turned their heads and laughed, 
end some ladies from the gallery 
cfarcsidence over the way ran 
screaming into the house. 

What did it mean ? 

At last he met a little boy 
whose immoderate laughter drew 
from him the indignant in- 
quiry : 

“What do you see about me, 
you little scoundrel, that every- 
body laugh at!’’ 

“Why Mr. D —, you've for- 
gotten to put on your pants.” 

Overwhelmed with shame the 
gentleman hurried home and 
eacerly sought out the mirror. In 








it” 
ae 


wv 


IY 7 


ar 


os 
oe 


Va 
fm 


wT 


a_i. 


oe 


AZETTE., 





13 


lence in anything in the old world 
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as compared with his own coun- 
try. Mountains, water-falls, 
churches, monuments, acenery, 
and other objects of interest were 
inferior to what the United States 
could show. His companions be- 
came somewhat tired of his over- 
weening boastfulness, and deter- 
mined to “take him down a peg.” 
The party spent a winter in Rome 
and one evening, having all 
things prepared, they induced 
their Yankee friend to join ina 
drinking bout, and so managed 
that they kept sober while he got 
gloriously drunk. Thereupon 
they took him into the catacombs, 
laid him carefully down, with a 
candle in reach, and retired a 
short distance out of sight to 
wait for developments. 

After a while their friend roused 
up, having slept off his first 
drunken stupor, and, in a state 
of some astonishment, began en- 
deavoring to locate himself, at 
the same time muttering: “ Well 
—hic—this’s little strange. Won- 
der—hic—where I am, anyway.” 

He got out his match, lighted 
his candle, and began to study 
his surroundings. On each side 
were shelves piled with grinning 
skulis,and niches filled with skele- 
tons, while all about were piled 
legs, arms, ribs and vertebra—a 
ghastly array, and altogether new 
tohim. He nodded to the skulls 
on one side with a drunken “‘ how 





his haste he had carefully adjusted his attire but had 
forgotten his pants. 


How Two Texan Priends Saluted. 


The Virginia City, Nev., Enterprise stands sponsor 
for the following : Two men hailed each other from 
the opposite banks of a stream and exchanging greet- 
ings, many friendly questions were put and answered. 
The men were evidently delighted to meet each other, 
and their only regret appeared to be that they en- 
countered one another in a place where it was impos- 
sible for them to clasp and shake hands, the river not 
being fordable on account of its switness and the 
rocky and treacherous nature of its channel, while the 
nearest bridge was five miles above. Both men 
lamented these unfortunate circumstances very much, 
but at length a way of getting over the difficulty sug- 
gested itself to one of them, whose pet name was 
‘‘Broncho Bill.”’ 

“I say, Sam!’’ cried Broncho, “it’s a little rough 
for old friends and neighbors to meet away out here, 
thousands of miles from home, and then have te part 
in this way. Got yer pistol with yer?” 

“I hev!”’ cried Sam ; “allers carry her.” 

“Good!’’ That’s some comfort; ef we can’t get 
across this yar stream to shake hands, why, thar’s 
nothin’ to prevent us from takin’ ashot at each other. 
Jist ride up to yer left thar a rod ortwo. Thar, now, 
jist one good old neighborly home shot! ”” 

The men rode aside, and bang! bang! went their 
pistols. 

“Yer smashed the pummel of my saddle,” cried 





» WHILE LE 
FATALLY GORED; 





Broncho; “yer see the hoss shied a little jist 


ADING 


as yer turned loose, or yer might a plumped me 
good.” 

“You done better, Bill’; you gotinto the flesh of 
my left arm "bout half an inch. Good morning to 
you, a safe journey to yer, and tell the folks at home 
‘we met and had a good, sociable time together !’’ 

«Thank yer, and the same to you ; bet I'll give ’em 
@ good account of you.” 

Sam then turned to our friend and, with tears in 
his eyes, said ; *“‘God bless him! It is a great comfort 
to meet an old friend and neighbor like him away out 
here in this wilderness place. A kinder, more accom- 
modative and agreeable gentleman, never lived. I 
wouldn’t ’a missed seein’ him for $50!” 


you 
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A Butcher's Tragic Fate. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

Boston, July 1.—A shocking affair occurred at the 
slaughter house of Henry Gansenheiser, at West 
Somerville to-day. Henry White x employe, fifty 
years old, was leading a bull into the slaughter house 
with a rope around its horns, when the cord ccciden- 
tally became loosened and the animal caught White 
below the navel with one of its horns and ripped his 
body completely open, causing instant death. White 
was a native of Holland. He had teen here about 
eight years, and has no relatives in this country, 
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* Wouldn't Take Water. 


A party of young men traveling in Europe had 
among them a citizen of our great republic who was 
so thoroughly patriotic that he could sce no excel- 




















A BULL TO SLAUGHTER, IS 
WEST SOMERVILLE, M 


d’ye do—hic?’”’ and on the other 
with “how d’ye feel—hic—any- 
way?” took a look at his watch, 
‘ and once more at his surround- 
ings, got on his feet, took off his 
hat, and holding it above his 
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MRS. POTIS, THE ‘“‘WALKING WIDOW’’; OHAM- 
PION LONG DISTANCE PEDESTRIENNE. 


Wii} 


head, remarked, loud enough for 
his friends to hear; ‘‘’S all right; 
*s—hic—all right. Morning of the 
resurrection, by jingo!—hic. 
First man on the ground—’rah 
for the United States! Allers 
ahead. ’Rah for me specially.” 


~~ 
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A Shrewd Russian Oonspiracy. 


The house at Kherson, in Rus- 
sia, from which a subterranean 
passage was effected into the Gov- 
ernment buildings, had been 
taken by Mme. Nikitina, appar. 
ently @ lady of rank. A day be- 
fore the Governmcnt buildings 
wero broken into and the money 
stolen, two bricklayers were en- 
gaged by Mme, Nitikina to carry 
out some repairs. When the theft 
was discovered the whols party 
were gone. Thisis what has been 
allowed to transpire; however, as 
the man subsequently arrested as 
was conducted 
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LEOPOLD MAUGFR’S DISGUSTING 


HE SAVAGELY ATTACKS THE SYMPATHIZING NFIGHBORS WITH AN IRON BAR 


BRUTALITY OVER _ THE 


CORPSE OF HIS MUCH-ABUSED _ WIFE.— 
AND TRIES TO 


DRAG TBE BODY FROM THE COFFIN; NEW YORK CITY. 


an accomplice 
through the streets with his fea- 
tures concealed by a towel, the 
current version is disbelieved and 
the wildest rumors are afloat. 
Some speak of official embezzle- 
ment, and others point out the 
Nihilists as the guilty parties. 
——_oo ---. 

A daughter of the Duke de Per- 
signy has sued for a divorce from 
her husband, De Chevries, in 
Paris. On their wedding tour he 
attempted to strike her, and 
pulled her hair. When intoxi- 
cated he threw her watch out of 
the window. He declared that 
she deserved to be flogged, and 
that his father would rise in his 
tomb did he know that he con- 
tracted euch a marriage, 
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LEFT HER HOME; 


OR, 


The Trials and Temptations of a Poor Girl. 


BY BRACEBRIDGE HEMYNG, ESQ. 
(‘JACK HARKAWAY.”) 








{** Left Her Home,’ was commenced in No. 86, Back 
numbers can be obtained of any News Agent, or direct 
from the Publisher. | 





[Written expressly for THk NATIONAL POLIck GAZETTE. | 
CHAPTER VII. 
(Continued.) 

“Yes, my sister-in-law, Mrs. Fleming, told me = so, 
several hours ayo, and has been here again urging me to 
help in the search for her, but I don’t see what I can do, 
you know I aim tied to the theatre night and day’”’ 

“TIT think youcan help me materially. Did Miss King 
have any gentlemen hanging after her,outsiders I mean!’ 

**Not that [know of, but I will ask Blake,’ and he 
turned to the old doorkeeper, and put the question. 

‘* Never that I sce anything of,’ said the doorkeeper, 
‘but stop, now I think of it, there was a gentleman | 
spoke to her to-day, and he walked up the street with | 
her.”’ 

** What was he like?" queried Steers. 

**He was a medium-sized, rather good-looking young | 
nan,” replied Blake, very well dressed; oh, an’ [ remem- 
ber he wore a queer scarf pin, a lizard or alligator, or 
some such insect made of gold, with red stones for 
eyes.”’ 

* That's a point worth knowing,” said Steers, making a 
note of the fact. ‘* I guess that’s all that I can find out 
here. Much obliged, Blake, your inforination may be very 
useful. Come, Marks, I see you're getting impatient for 
that beer, come along and Tll fill you up as we go up 
town.” 

‘* What are you going to do now,”’ asked Marks, as they 
walked up Broadway. 

**Oh, merely to scout around a little, that’s all; I think 
I’ve got aclue, and I want to work it up; will you go 
along?” 

** For an hour or two.”’ 

‘Allright, we'll take a car then, my game is not to be 
found in this quarter.”’ 

And together they rode up to Thirty-fourth street and 
Broadway. s 

“What are you going to do next?’ asked Marks, as 
they alighted from the car. 

* Take a drink.”’ 

** And then?”’ 

** Then Pin going to look for a scoundrel.” 

For an hour or more Steers led his mystified companion 
up and down the avenue, in and out of saloons and gain- 
bling houses, and visited several more questionable re- 
sorts, but except that it enabled Marks to arrive at a state 
of blissful inebriety, the search seemed without result.”’ 

**T guess it’s no use for us to look any further to-night, 
Marks,”’ Frank said at last, ** we’ll walk back to Parker's 
and take a parting drink, and then you may retire to your 
virtuous couch, while I try another lay.” 

Accordingly they returned to the saloon from which 
they had started, and were just entering the doorway 
when Steers noticed two men standing in the deep shadow 
of an adjoining building. 

He entered the saloon, and telling Marks to wait for 
him, immediately retraced his steps, returned to the side- 
walk, and walked slowly past the point where the men 
were standing. 

**T thought so,’ he muttered, under his breath. ‘* I’m 
on the track; that’s Star Varnum and no mistake, and the 
fellow with him answers very well to Blake's description 
of the stranger.”’ 

Steers walked on to the corner, then turned and came 
back; noticing that Aarnum was smoking he appruached 
and asked him for a light. 

His request was courteously acceded to, and by the dull, 
red glow of the igniting cigar he saw that one of the men 
wore a scarf pin of burnished gold in the shape of an 
iguana lizard, with small rubies for eyes. 

Thanking Varnum, for it was he, Steers walked back to 
the bar-room, and after starting Marks on his homeward 
way: took up a position by one of the ornamental pillars at 
the entrance where he could watch the two confederates. 

Presently they started down the avenue, and the sharp- 
eved amateur detective followed them at a safe distance. 

“He saw them enter a house on Sixth avenue, and the 
brightly-lighted windows of the third floor soon showed 
him their ?orms in silhouette. There were other forms 

too, those of two women, and the watcher chuckled to 
himself. 

** Run to earth, I guess,” said Steers mentally, “but I 
must make sure.”’ 

And he seated himself/on a*convemant hydrant and 
watched until the lights went out and the lateness of the 
hour convinced him that it was useless to remain longer. 

Stepping under a gas lamp he made a few entries in his 
note-book, and then boarded a car, and journeyed down- 
town. 

If he had known how near he was to the missing girl,he 
would hardly have left the place without further investi- 
gation; but at present he had a suspicion, nothing more, 
and, having constructed a theory, was, after the usual 
fashion of investigators in general, determined to work it 
out in hisown' way. This resolution was fraught with 
momentous results had he knewn it. But they were left 
for time to evalve. 

Reaching the dismal-looking lodging-house which he 
called his home, Steers mounted the long stairways until 
he reached a large room on the attic floor, and turned in 
to dream of villains and abductions, maidens fair and 
wily sedusers, and a host of revolting adventures, in 

x which he seemed to bear a prominent part. 
CHAPTER VIII. 
FOUND AND LOST. 

The following morning Steers reached the house in 
which Robert Carter resided, at an early hour. 

He found the wivalid vainly endeavoring to eat the 
breakfast which Mrs. Fleming had carefully prepared for 
him, his swollen eyes and fevered cheeks speaking plainly 
enough of a sleepless night. 
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would: t do to zive him the alarm before we are ready to 
act. If Fanny is there she isn't a prisoner, I'm sure, for | 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 


the windows were all open, and she’s certainly got pluck * 


enough to call for help if she needed it.” 

“We must go there at once,” repeated Robert, paying 
but little attention to his friend’s explanation. 
my hat and coat please, Mrs. Fleming.”’ 

‘Now, Mr. Carter,” said that good woman, ‘* you know 
you can’t go out this morning. The doctor wili be here 
to dress your wound at eleven o'clock, and you must see 
him. Itlooked very much inflamed when I changed the 
bandages last night, and I'm sure it must be worse now. 
Do persuade him, Mr. Steers; he’s endangering his life by 
his recklessness.” 


* Get me 


“Mrs. Fleming is right, Bob,’ urged Steers: ‘* wait un- 
til the doctor comes, and in the meantime take a glass of 
brandy and try to eat some breakfast. You must brace 
up, old fellow, or you won't be worth a cent. I'll call for | 
you at tweive, and we'll soon see what Mr. Varnum’s | 
little game is.”’ 

Finding himself compelled to accede to this proposi- 
tion, Robert did so, but with a very bad grace, and passed | 
the remaining hours of the forenoon in a state of feverish 
impatience. 

‘The doctor came and went, twelve o’clock struck, then 
one and two, but Frank Steers did not make his appear- 
ance. 

At last, at nearly three o'clock, as Robert had about 
deterinined to start out alone, he arrived in haste, and, 
scarcely stopping to apologize for his delay, hurried Car- 
ter into the street. 

** We'll vake a car and go right up, Bob,” he said, and it 
Was not until they were seated in the car that he ex- 
plained his late arrival. 

“Pve been about your business this morning, that’s 
what made me so late. You see, I had to godown to 
Whitehall to get some facts about a supposed case of 
suicide, and was walking leisurely up the street, on my 
way back, when a carriage passed me going towards the 
ferry. It was driven very rapidly. J only caught a 
glimpse, but I recognized the fellow { saw with Star Var- 
num last night, and he had a lady with him. I couldn't 
see her face, but I thought I'd better follow the thing up, 
so I pelted after it. They drove on the Hamilton avenue 
ferry boat, and I followed. I tried to get a look at the 
lady, but it wasno use. She had a thick blue veil tied all 
over her head, and I couldn't tell whether she was white 
or black. The man] recognized at cence, and I'm afraid 
he must suspect me, for he kept his eyes on me ali the 
time I was on the boat. When we reached Brooklyn the 
carriage drove off very fast up the avenue. I chartered a 
rickety coupe and followed. By dint of alternately swear- 
ing at and bribing the driver I managed to keep them in 
sight until we got in the neighborhood of Greenwood. 
Then the off fore wheel of my rattletrap struck a snag of 
some sort and we broke down, and the other party were 
out of sightin no time. There was nothing for it but to 
giye it up and come back, and here I am.”’ 

“What do you think’ Could it have been Fanny?’ 

“PT don’t think at all; we'll probably know in ten min- 
utes’ time. We get out here.”’ 

They entered the house without difficulty, finding the 
front door open, and proceeded at once to the third floor, 
but repeated knocks at the various doors failed ot any re- 
sponse, except to bring forth a woman on the floor below: 
who informed them that the lady who occupied the third 
floor had gone out. 

‘* What is her name, madam *”’ inquired Frank. 

** Miss Cameron, sir.”’ 

** We're on the right track,’’ exclaimed Robert Carter, 
with excitement, ** it’s Lizzie Cameron, Fanny’s particu- 
lar friend, who used to work in the store with her. We'll 
find her, Frank; we'll find her,’’ and the pour fellow reeled 
and almost fell from the combined effect of emotion and 
physical weakness. 

**Come,’’ said Steers, taking him by the arm. 
trol yourself until we are alone.” 

They ieft the house and went toa small beer saloon 
directly opposite, from which they could watcb the door 
of Lizzie’s dwelling. 

Nearly two hours elapsed before their patience was 
rewarded. Then they saw the man whoin Steers had seen 
with Varnum, and who was, of course, Joe Jackscn, walk- 
ing up the street accompanied by 2 lady. 

** That is Lizzie Cameron,’’ said Robert, ‘‘ and that fel- 
low with her is a sort of hanger-on of Varnuim’s. His 
name is Jackson, I believe. Does that look like the lady 
you saw in the carriage ‘”’ 

“This one seems about the same size, but I couldn't 
form any idea except from that.”’ 

** We will soon know,” said Carter. 

Waiting for a few minutes, until Jackson and Lizzie had 
time to reach her apartments, the two friends again 
entered the house. 

This time their knock at the door was quickly answered 
by Lizzie Cameron, who turned pale as she recognized 
Carter, and hesitaiingly asked them to walk in. 

** Where is Fanny King, Miss Cameron!” asked Robert 
sternly, refusing her proffered offer of a chair. 

**T—don’t—know,”’ stammered Lizzie, casting a half 
frightened glance at Jackson, who was fidgetting uneasily 
in the background. 

‘You do Know and you shall tell me, by heaven,” ex- 
claimed Robert. 

**Never contradict a lady, sir,’’ said Jackson, coming 
forward with a blustering air, “it isn’t polite, and I shall 
be under the disagreeable necessity of throwing you out 
of the window if you attempt any violence here.”’ 

“Hold hard, young man,” said Frank Steers, turning 
up the lapel of his coat enough to show a badge, at sight 
of which Mr. Jackson suddenly collapsed into a chair, 
‘“and you, Robert, be calm and sit down while I ask the 
young lady a few questiens.”’ 

** Now, miss,’ he continued when Robert had complied 
with his request, ‘‘ attend to me please. Miss King left 
the theatre in company with your friend here, Mr. Jack- 
son, L believe, who is known to me as an intimate of Star 
Varnum, who has for some time pursued the lady with a 
dishonorable suit. I know that Varnum and this person, 
yourself and Miss King, all passed last night in these 
rooms, therefore it is useless for you to pretend ignorance, 
and it may be the worse for you if you attempt decep- 
tion.”’ 


** Con- 
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Chastine Cox, the Dandy Tragedian who 
Did Othello’s Pillow Act. 


the beautiful Mrs. Hartung for the murder of her husband 
in the upper part of the state. 
The legislature altered the law relating to the punish- 


i‘ ment for capital offenses, abolishing the death penalty, 


and substituting imprisonment for life. It has been inti- 
mated that this was done for the purpose of saving Mrs. 
Hartung, the fecling against hanging a woman being very 


| strong. 


HIS LIFE IN THE TOMBS. 


_ year and then hanged. 





A Short List of other Murders Committed 
by Colored Men and Women. 





DARK PAGES OF HISTORY. 


At the next session of the legislature, the law wasagain 
altered—the culprit to be sentenced to state prison for one 
Since then the law has been again 
changed, and the one formerly in force, virtually re-en- 
acted. 

In the meantime Sanchez was lying in the city prison 
awaiting the issue of his case before the court of appeals, 
which at length decided against him; but owing to some 


| defect in the law the court decided that the death pen- 


| alty’ could not in this case be inflicted, and the prisoner 


By PAuL PROWLER. 





| Written expressly for Tok POLICE GAZETTE. | } 


Of course I have been to the Tombs to see Chastine Cox, | 
the kind, conside-ate, gentle negro assassin, who didn't 
wish to hurt “the lady,’ but only wanted her Jewelry. 
The Gazette has had the best picture of him, and it is not 
necessary for me to describe his facial peculiarities. 

He is not a bad-looking nigger, and yet at the same time | 
his is not the face to inspire one with confidence. He is 
entirely too gentle, too ducet in his tones, too simpering, 
I gave him a cigar—the usual thing to do, but only talked 
a moment or so with him. Outside of the subject of per- 
sonal adornment his mind isa vacuum. Not the least | 
remarkable thing about him is the strong undercurrent of 
religious feeling he manifests. 

It will be remembered that he was listening to a sermon 
on Hell when he was arrested. And they preach that 
kind of sermons pretty strong in Boston. 

A friend of mine, who can jest on such subjects told me 
that Cox was probably anticipating his approaching jour- 
ney tothe other world, and dropped into the church to 


he is bound for. 
Perhaps it 1s on the same principle that he drinks boil- 


brand of article where another is impossible. 

Cox isin cell No. 38, at the head of the stairs on the 
second tier. At this writing a hght mulatto is with him, 
the third or fourth companion he has had. None of them 
“take kindly to him, and are only too anxious to get into 
other companion}ytp. — 

The first neg sked to be put somewhere else after one 
night spent M the wurderer’s society, and another plead 
guilty, whi€h he did not intend to do, in order to have his 
quarters changed to the penitentiary cell. 

Not being able to read, Cox finds time hang very heavy 
on his hands. His great amusement consists in cutting 
pictures out of illustrated newspapers. Those bearing 
upon hisown case are his favorites, and he has quite a 
collection. At first he was chatty and cheerful; but his 
mocd has changed ever since the phreno!ogical frauds 
smeared him all over with plaster of Paris, and madea 
cast of his head. 

First his heai—then his neck. Such is the course of the 
assassin. 

I think that aristocratic, wealthy woman, whooccupies 
such a fine residenceon the Hudson, and who took the 
troutle to drive down to the Tombs and have all the 
negroes paraded in order that she might pick out Cox as 
the one who tried to steal her diamonds three or four 
years ago—I think that woman one of the class who have 
too much leisure. She should really get something to em- 
ploy her mind. 

Mind you, the theft wasn't committed, only attempted. 
After some years a negro stands a self-confessed assassin, 
and my lady harnesses up to make a show of herself by in- 
dulging in an examination, which takes up the time of 
the prison officials, and cannot possibly amount to any- 
thing. 

Who cares whether Cox ever tried to steal her diamonds, 
or not. e 

But you can do anything if you have money, and a fine 
place on the Hudson, even to making a fool of yourself. 

This dandy tragedian, who so successfully imitated the 
Shakesperian darky Othello in the famous smothering 
scene, suggested to me several other negro murderers, and 
I thought it wouldn't be a bad idea to look up the brunette 
butchers who have figured in New York. SoT went to 
work and present to ny readers the result of the investi. 
gation. Itshows that even while oppressed and down- 
trodden the negro was always free, especially free, and 
‘equal, in the use of knife, club, and pistol. 

We find the negroes beginning to be bloodily active 
in this city as early as 1713, 1740-41, when a series of ex- 
tensive riots were indulged in. Citizens patrolled the 
streets, and relieved each other in sentinel duty during 
the night. The negroes charged with participation were 







Bakers Hill, midway between Pearl and Barclay streets, 


and the shores of the Collect Pond, where the Tombs now 
to observe the executions. 

In 1816 Ishmael Frazer, a colored man, and Diana Sil- 
spectively. 


Potter’s Field, near Washington Square. 
person hanged inthis county for that crime, 


northern end of Blackwell's Island, May 7th, 1829, for the 
murder of Susan Saltus. 

Durning the revolution, when the British forces were 
quartered in New York, and loyalist prisoners were turned 


named Richmond. 





“Why domt you tell him, Lizzie *’ broke in Jackson. 
she’s married?” 
breath. 


fully. ‘“‘She can’tnever be nothing to you, and Idon't 





Robert looked up eagerly at his friend as the latter 
entered and said— 


| 
“Pin so glad to see you, Frank; what have you done? 


Have you found her? Is there any news of her!” 

= No newsexactly, Bob, but [think I'm on the track,” 
and he rapidly recounted the result of his search of the 
previous night. : : 

“Why didn’t you force your way into the house, 
Frank?” exclaimed Robert, excitedly, ** she may be kept 
there a prisoner by that villain. Let us go to her at 
once.” A 

** Well you see, Bob, I wasn’t sure that the lady was there 
and if it had all proved.to be a mistake I'd have strack 
rather abad racket. Besides, if Varnum had the girl, it 





| see What you want to come after her for.”’ 

| ** You say she is married t’ cried Robert in a trembling 

| voice. “tis false. She has been betrayed. 
woman '!" 

| “To Mr. Star Varnuim.” 


To whom, 


| is true. When were they married, and by whom?” 


Last evening, in this room, by the Reverend Thomas 
Witnesses, Miss Lizzie Cameron and Mr. Joseph 


Luyster. 
| Jackson,” replied Lizzie in a mocking tone. 
| you'd hke to see the certificate.”’ 

** Let me see it.”’ 
} {TO BE CONTINUED, | 





‘What the devil difference can it make now, as long as | 
‘*Married !’ exclaimed both Carter and Steers in a | 


‘Yes, married, if you will have it,” said Lizzie, spite- | 


| ‘* There has been some treachery here, if what you say 


* Perhaps 








immaortalizing him as being hanged, becuse many of the 
; executions he performed were it themselves cases of the 
purest murder. It was this beast who turned off Nathan 
Hale. 


| for murdering his father-in-law. 
five years of age, and a native of Cuba. 


| Broadway and Broome streets. 


While Sanchez was quarreling with his wife the old } 
gentleman was foolish enough to get inthe way. The | 
hot-blooded Cuban whipped out a knife and buried it in 


| the body of his aged relative by marriage. 


He was committed to the Tombs, and after considerable 


delay was tried, convicted and sentenced to be hanged. 


| trate it. 


While Sanchez’s case was pending before the court of | 
appeals the people were greatly excited over the trial of 


! 
| ter’s intention to baffle the law by escaping. 
get points, just as aman studies the map of the country | 


ing water. There is nothing like being accustomed to one | 


chained to a stake and burned to death in a valley between 
Windmill Hall (site of the old Chatham Theatre) and Pot 


where public executions were performed for some years 
after. Carson, a negro, was hanged in chains on a gibbet 
atthe southeast corner of the old powder-house in Mag- 
azine street. At this time there was much excitement, 


stands, were continually thronged by those who wished 
e 


leck, were hanged on a gallows at the intersection of 
Bleecker and Mercer streets, for arson and murder re- 


In 1820 Rose Butler, negress, was executed for arson in 
She was the last 


Catharine Coshear, a black woman, was hanged on the 


over to the gentle Cunningham, the hanginan was a negro 
Tmention him as hangman instead of 


Felix Sanchez, a handsome mulatto, got to the Tombs 
Felix was but twenty- 
At the time of 
| his victim's death he was employed as perter by a firm at 


While his case was being appealed Sanchez and a wife- 
murderer named Stephens, in an adjoining eell, plotted to 
escape, but their design was discovered in time to frus- 


was to be taken down to court for the purpose of getting 
his discharge. 

A few days previous Sanchez stabbed a man in the 
prison, who was taking his food to him. The warden 


| made a charge against him, he was accordingly tried, con- 


victed and sentenced to five years in state prison. 

While in state prison Sanchez became insane and was 
transferred to the state lunatic asylum where he remain- 
ed for the remainder of his term, at the expiration of 
which he was sent to the lunatic asylum on Blackwell's 
Island. 

The plot to escape from the Tombs was disclused to the 
warden about two weeks before Mr. Stephens ‘jumped 
down the rope,” as the flippant western reporter puts it. 
Mr. Stephens was a car and coach builder who had made 
the singular mistake of imagining that arsenic would im. 
prove his wife's tea. 

Now we all know that arsenic makes tea unfit to drink. 

On a Sunday morning a man came to the Tombs and re- 
quested an interview with the warden. He said he had 
been to visit Stephens and was acquainted with the lat- 
He stated 
that Stephens had two pistols, one for himself ard ore 
for his mulatto accomplice. 

On the following morning the cell of Stephens was ex- 
amined, resulting in finding that a large hole had been 
made in the wall over the head of the bed. It was con- 
cealed by articles piled on a shelf. No pistols could be 
found. 

On the Monday following Sanchez sent for the warden, 
and handed to him one of the pistols, showing at the same 
time excavations he had made in his wall to meet 
Stephens’s tunnelling. The second pistol was taken from 
the person of the wife-murderer after a severe struggle. 
Five years ago on the 15th day of September, occurred 
that shocking murder of the Jew peddler in the West- 
chester woods, near the old Boston road. Three negroes 
did it, and the three were hanged in the Tombs yard in 
the most bungling manner. 

One of them was literally hanged twice,and I, who 
stood in the crowd of bum-bailiffs, sheriffs’ officers, news - 
paper people and morbid spectators generally, can still 
hear his throttled yells and see his kicking, writhing 
figure. 

Those were common niggers, real, low Thompson street 
trash, and should not be compared with the Othello-like 
Cox. They went for the peddler with clubs and stones, 
and fought like wolves over the division of the spoils 
found in his pocket. No gentleness there, no softly 
spoken words such as Cox used when he leaned down over 
his victim and said: 

‘** Be quiet. It’s the doctor.” 

Cox is by all odds the nobbiest representative of the 
black assassin that the Tombs has ever held. No other 
‘“*dark’’ was ever so particular about his linen, or the 
exactness of the part of his glossy hair. Miss Bella John" 
son, his Bleecker street flame, evidences also his poetic 
and esthetic tastes. I was at the coroner’s inquest and 
had a good look at Bella. She is a very comely wench, 
was elegantly dressed and seemed the pink of propriety. 

Cox evidently thought her one of the pinks of im 
propriety. 

His incarceration has stirred up the greatest agitation 
among the colored theologians of the city. In his state- 
ment Cox speaks of having been a worshipper in the 
Waverley Place Church, which is the crem> de la creme. 
You can get a good article of colored religion at other 
places, but after all is said and done it must be admitted 
that the Waverley Place Tabernacle has the belt. I can 
take my affidavit that I never saw better behaved or more 
stylishly dressed men und women than its congregation 
enter the portals of any sanctuary. 

Some of them have been writing to the papers arguing 
that Cox couldn't have had the extreme Waverley place 
touch or he would never have done what he did, and 
prophesying pretty clearly that it will be exceedingly 
tropical for him in the land to come. 

All of which must be comfortable for the occupant of 
cell No. 33. 

As I stood watching him the other day I fell to wonder- 
ing what a fool he has proven himself. There never was 
a murder committed, from the Abel and Cain affair down 
to last Thursday’s and Friday’s events, where the assassin 
did all the conviction. 

Suppose he had said: 

**T found the jewelry in a package;” 

**A man gave it to me.”’ 

He would be merely a vague accessory after the tact, 
and the police would not have been robbed of their 
theory. TI see they are trying to revenge themselves by 
hanging on to Dr. Hull’s electrical apparatus. 

It is needed by a force that is always trying experi- 
ments. 

Whether the Theological Seminary assassination will 
be traced to a negro remains to be seen. Detective Tim 
Golden, who believed from the first that the Forty-second 
street tragedy was the deed of a ‘:coon,”’ has been de- 
tailed to work it up, and before these lines reach the 
reader’s eye the police may either. have discovered the 
scoundrel themselves, which would certainly be a re 
markable occurrence, or another obliging reporter may 
have run him down. 

We are evidently going to have a good murder season 
clear through, and since the bloody work must needs be 
done, I respectfully call the attention of the killers to Mr. 
Chastine Cox as the Chesterfieldian operator. His neat- 
ness in dress, his abstention from strong drinks, his 
sweet, low voice—all should he emulated. He will have 
a hard time to escape the supreme punishment, since his 
fix is worse than if he had brutally committed a premedi- 
tated butchery. His crime was killing during midnight 

robbery. 

I wish him luck and justice at the same time. 

Personally I agree with Victor Hugo, that capital punish- 
ment should be abolished. 

But lL also agree with Alphonse Karr, that the murderers 
should first set the example. 











Ata candy factory in St. Louis, Mo., on the 7th, Wil- 
liam C. Reeves fired four shots at his wife, every ball 
' taking effect. Reeves and his wife were employed in the 
factory and were eating dinner together when the shvoot 
ing Was done. They were alone and no one heard them 
quarrel. Reeves gave himself up to the police, but re- 


fused to make any statement. 
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CITY CHARACTERS. 


———— 


THE TOMBS SHYSTER. 





A Legal Light Who is Extremely Handy 
Sometimes. 





BY COLONEL LYNX. 





[Written expressly for the Potice GazETrE. | 


The world at large has gota wrong impression of my 
friend ihe ** Tombs Shyster,” for it is by that opprobious 
epithet that the world at large charactcrizes all those gen- 
tlemen of the legal profession, whose business it is to ap- 
pear in the Tombs Police Court and the Court of Special 
Sessions, as the counsel of citizens who have been brought 
to those unsavory precincts by business partly, and partly 
by the policeman. 

I will te understood therefore, as using the term simply 
for the purpose of indicating the class better than I could 
otherwise, and then of defending them, and showing how 
a vulgar catch-phrase sometimes encompasses men of the 
most stolid respectability. 

It 1s a matter of regret that in the past there were a 
numerous body of men who did not hold as much law as 
they steadily did whisky, whose presence and practice 
in and about the Tombs, gave rise to the term that has be- 
come so illogically cant since. Tnese red-nosed and seedy 
guerillas attached to the outskirts of the legal camp, have 
but one or two representatives in the present. We have 
changed matters before the bench as they have been 
changed on it. At one time any prominent fire laddie 
who carried his district with his tobacco in his pocket 
could be a civil and police magistrate, but a period has 
arrived when even the judges are expected to know some- 
thing of the law. 

And what has been made obligatory as to the petit 
benches, has naturally became the rule among the force 
of pleaders. 

But before the ‘‘ Shyster”’ dies out entirely, before his 
form so indistinguishable from that of the prisoner fades 
forever from the canvas of events, let us catch his rough 
picture. 

He 1s certainly a member of the bar on the corner, 
where he takes gin and sugar invariably, and his office is 
in the corner of the drinking place in question, where the 
window-:sill serves for desk, and an upturned beer keg is 
his seat. His library is in his head, which he frequently 
scratches asif legal lore and other matter were happily 
assimilating. 

The coat is buttoned to the throat always—a coat with 
the appearance of having fallen into a vat of stove polish, 
and the most candid man in the world cannot help be- 
lieving that the rush of business which always seems to 
occupy the counselor's mind constantly prevents him 
pntting on a shirt. 

If by chance he should be invited home to spend the 
night with any legal dignitary or wealthy client, it is 
probable that being an early and noiseless riser he might 
turn up next morning with a shirt. It wouldn‘t neces- 
sarily follow however, that the dignatary or client would 
possess one, unless they were opulent in shirts, in his 
turn. 

Pantaloons of the shyster are baggy and raveled, but so 
are {Gladstone’s, and the hat is always like an English 
rebel—constantly in the act of seceding from the crown. 
Through apertures thus made.the forensic iron gray hair 
of the learned man waves like a warrior’s plume, while 
his eye glitters like an eagle’s when there is a movement 
in the bar which presages the intention of somebody to 
‘** set ‘em up.”* 

The natural query, and it was mine the first time I 
studied the species, 1s, how in the name of Blackstone, 
and Chitty on Evidence, and Stevens on Pleading, and 
Coke upon Lyttleton, did the man ever get within the do- 
main of the law ¢ 

The explanation isan easy one. He was admitted in 
those free and easy days when Dowling wason the hench. 
At that time law was not so abstruse asit isnow. The 
examining board tcok a kindly interest in seeing that vou 
got through, and if it was near time to take a drink the 
questions were very few and simple. 

To one gentleman who is now practicing, the following 
was propounded at a time when Boss Tweed held sway: 

** What course would you pursue had youa claim against 
the city which the controller wouldn’t allow ”’ 

“I'd go and see the old man”’ (Tweed), was the prompt 
and successful answer, which was greeted with a shout of 
laughter. Then the board went over to Delmonico’s, 
Chambers street and Broadway, and had four or five 
small bottles. 

No wonder that men who didn’t know any more about 
a law-book than that it was a yellow volume with a red 
label were admitted to the bar. 

How does our friend get his clients? It’sthe simplest 
thing in the world. He sees an arrest afar off, and like 
the vulture who detects carrion, makes his way to the 
Tombs, The man with the battered head is produced at 
the rail. The counselor sidles up to him. 

‘*Got any money ¥”’ 

‘** Got fifteen cents.”’ 

“That'll do. Ulldefend you. What’s your name?’ 

Our friend takes the money, and when the case is 
called he certainly earns it by making a vigorous and 
eloquent plea that ought to fetch a dollar. But the dollar 
cases are scarce. When the prisoner is acquitted or 
dragged below the counselor goes over the way to his 
office, and laysin ten cents worth of beverage. Then, if 
it is Special Session’s day, he gaily returns to the Egyp- 


tian edifice and prepares to defend those clients he has | 


already picked up, or to lay for others. 


When he gets a chance to make a set speech before their | 


honors, he isin his glory. Frequently he rises to heights 
of thetorical’ flourish that would be utterly impossibie 
were it notfor the gin, and at cross-examinations he is as 
withering as a prairie fire, and as incisive as a rapier. 

** Now is it not so, sir,’’ he will thunder to the witness, 
** that you know you are a liar and a thief *’’ 

‘*Itis not,’”’ the witness meekly replies. 

** Sit down, sir.”* 


begins his peroration. The defendant gets six months. 


Go outside and you will see the pleader talking tothe | 


tearful wife, 
this. 

*. No money *”’ 

** Nota cent.”’ 

**T call that swindling madam,I didn’t take your hus- 
band on speculation. I wouldn't make that speech again 
for less than a dollar and ahalf. I had one of the judges 
in tears. What have you got at home?’ 

‘* There’s the parlor stove?" 

*Stove,eh. Well, I'll come around and look at it.” 

Of course he goes, and seizes the stove, which the junk- 
man turns into money. We all know what the c ounselor 
turns it into. 

{t isn’t a roseate sort of life, and its end is as distressing 
as it is inevitable. 


You listen and catch a conversatien like 


Some morning the counselor will ap- 
pear as a blear-eyed, broken prisoner, a sadden mass 
picked up in the gutter. 





Then turning proudly to the bench he | 


Then a new grave in Potter's Field. 
And a deserted beer keg in the saloon. 








VICE’S VARIETIES. 





Josrern A. Bratr, held for the murder of John Arm- 
strong, his coachman,in Montclair, N. J., was admitted 
to bail in $10,000 on the Sth, on giving securily for which 
he was released. 


In the fourth district court, in San Francisco, Cal., on 
| the 9th, Dr. Samuel P. Chalfant pleaded not guilty to the 
murder of Josiah Bacon in the Baldwin Hotel. The court 
ordered a commission to take evidence in the eastern 
states. 


In Oswego, N. Y.,on the 7th, Margaret Taralle, aged 
thirty, married, but deserted by her husband, broke into a 
grocery, stole ¢25 in money, and also cigars, oranges, 
lemons and a bottle of gin. She was barefooted, and was 
tracked to a tan-yard, where she hid the plunder. 


On the 4th, Mrs. Samuel Bergy, of Freeport, Mich., shot 
and instantly killed two of her children, fatally wounded 
another, and then shot herself. She is presumed to have 
been insane, as evidence of insanity was discovered some 
time since in her attempt to murder her brother with a 
carving-knife. 

At Edgington, Ill.,on the 9th; Lee Robbins shot and 
instantly killed his sister, aged twenty years, and then 
shot himself, inflicting fatal wounds. Miss Robbins was 
to have been married thatday. Her brother had been 
trying to prevent the marriage, but she refused to break 
her proinise. 


| 
| 
| 
j 
| 
| 
| 
| 
{ 
| 


Mrs. Loomis, mother of Bill, Wheeler, Grove, Denio, 
Cornelia, and the rest of the Loomises, the notorious Os- 
wego, N. Y., outlaws, has commenced a suit against the 
estate which Grove left to Nellie Smith, his mistress, for 
the recovery of nearly $20,090, alleged to be due for rent 
of the Sangerfield farm, and for borrowed money. 


CLARK LEK, a negro ruffian who attempted to commit an 
outrage upon Mrs. Settle, wife of the County Treasurer o7 
Fayette county, W. Va., and who, during her successful 
resistance of his feindish assault, broke her leg and her 
collar bone, and pulled her tonsils out, was captured by 
the incensed citizens and righteously hanged to a tree on 
the 5th inst. 


WILLIAM TEETs, 3 well-known and respectable farmer 
who lived ten miles southwest of Muscatine, Iowa, was 
murdered onthe afternoon of the 8th with aclub in the 
hands of William Pickering. The act seems to have been 
caused by family troubles. The murdered man was a son- 
in-law of Mrs. Dickerson, a widow, who employed Pick- 
ering as a farm hand on her estate, and between whom 
improper intimacy has been charged. Pickering has not 
yet been captured. 


The trial of Buford for the murder of Juége Elliot, at 
Frankfort, Ky., several months ago, was set for the 8th, 
before Judge Macnamara, at Owenton, Ky. When the 
case was called the witnesses for the state were present, 
but Buford’s witnesses, with the exception of three or 
four, were absent The judge declared his determination 
totry the case at this term of the court, and after order- 
ing thatthe absent witnesses be fined, adjourned court 
until the following day. 


FRANK CosGkOVE, who was recently convicted in Gen- 
eral Sessions, in this city, of ha¥ing been an accessory 
before the act to the crime of malpractice on the person 
of Cora Sammis, daughter of a prosperous farmer of 
Northport, L. f., performed by Bertha Berger, 1n- East 
Twenty-sixth street, from the eftects of which she died, 
and for which Mme. Berger is now serving a twelve-year 
sentence, was arraigned before Judge Cowing on the 8th 
and sentenced to four years in the state prison. 


In Chicago, Ill., on the 4th, Robert Anderson, a young 
man of nineteen, was killed by John McQuade, as the re- 
sult of a squabble over a base-ball. The ball belonged to 
Anderson, who was unwilling the others should have it 
to play with, whereupon there was a scuffle between him 
and McQuade, who is a brutal young ruffian in his deal- 
ings with boys of his age. Anderson was on his knees in 
the act of picking up the ball when McQuade gave him a 
vicious kick under the jaw and he fell over and died al- 
most instantly. The examination of the body showed 
that death was the result of compression of the brain, 
produced by the internal rupture of an artery caused by 
McQuade’s kick. 


In Geneva, N. Y., on the 8th, Allen Richards, a well to 
do harnessmaker, was for some trivial offence chastising 
his son in the barn adjoining his residence in Geneva 
street. An older brother of the boy was present, and took 
exceptions to the punishment. He then retired to the 
house and was seen in consultation with his mother. The 
father, enraged at something hrs son had said, reached 
the house a few minutes later and threatened vengeance 
on all, but particular attention was directed to his wife. 
The son, as he supposed, to save his mother, seized a knife 
and cut his father’s throat so it is thought he will die. 
The son was promptly arrested. Richards is known to 
have an ugly disposition, and has frequently abused his 
family. He is quite wealthy. 





| Enocu G. Pratt, of Phillipsburg, N. J., the forger, whose 
| operations at the First National and Easton National Bank 
| in Easton, Pa., have already been noticed, was brought up 
| for sentence on the 7th. His counsel stated that Prall had 
| returned to the First National Bank $600 of the $750 ob- 
| tained by his forgery, and would make restitution in full 
| ty both banks. The forgeries aggregated the sum of fifteen 
hundred dollars. Judge Meyers, in sentencing the prisoner, 
| said that the limit of the law in each indictment was ten 
| years’ imprisonment and $1,000 fine, making twenty 

years and $2,000 fine in all. In consideration, however, 
of the fact that he was a married man, with several small 
children, and that his previous character was very good, 
the court would be lenient. The sentence was €50 fine 
and six years’ imprisonment on each indictment. The 
terms of imprisonment run parallel. 


The hearing upon the petition for commutation of the 
sentence of Buzzell, the Ossipee, N. H., murderer, was 
held by the Governor and council at Concord, N. H., on 
| the 8th. No persons were admitted tothe chamber ex 
cept the counsel for the prisoner, State Attorney-General 
Tappan, such gentlemen as the council designated, and 
members of the press. The forenoon was occupied by Mr. 
Edgerty in an argument for the prisoner. 
injustice had been done Buzzell as it was upon the testi- 
mony of Cook alone that he was convicted; that the judge 
charged the jury upon the trial, that if they believed 
Cook’s testimony, they should return a verdict of guilty, 
and if they did not, to return one of not guilty. The peti- 
tions presented, he said, were signed by men of high leyal 
| attainments and gentlemen of standing in the state, who 

had carefully examined the case and believed that injus- 
, tice bad been done Buzzell. t 


with 2,000 signatures, representing several counties, urg- 
ing a commutation of sentence. 
cilheld a meeting the same evening, the session lasting 


until ten o'clock. It was decided unanimously not to 
| commute Buzzell’s sentence. 


He claimed that | 


He also presented a petition | 


The Governor and coun- | 


For the honor 07 the profession a brother shyster will WAFTINGS FROM THE WINGS. 
defend him, and even stand the drinks. 





Where Some People Arc—The Dead Bowery 
-—No Special Railroad Rates—Boucicault 
—Foreign Gossip. 





Colonel Sellers has been in town getting ready for the 
production, next month at Wallack’s, of ‘‘ Woolfert’s 
Ruost.”’ He looks hale and hearty and wears a pepper-and 
salt suit of clothes. 

* * & & 


* 2 @ @® es *# * *& 


I saw Jim Collier skipping across Broadway the other 
afternoon, neat and natty asever. Nothing fazes James 
in this changeable world. He has the science of taking 


care of himself, down fine. 
* * & & * * & & 








* 2 8 
Emma Abbott wears her shawl rolled and slung to her 
arm. It'sa new idea, and when people say, ** Who is 
that richly attired lady!’ the answer is, ‘* Why, that’s 
the famous singer, Miss Abbott,” ete. That shawl covers 
a multitude of advertising. 
* *¢ & & * * © & 
Australia is doomed. ‘* Pinafores”’ are bearing down 


on the country in al! directions. 
* * * # * * * & 


* * 8 @ 


» * 2 & 
Aimee is singing in San Francisco. She suits ’Frisco 
and frisky people. 
* * # & 


* *# & & *# 4 * & 


Booth is making ‘‘ damnable faces’’ over the Saratoga 
waters. 
* @# *# #& 


* * & # *# *# @ & 


Miss ‘*Gwilt’’ Cavendish is vacationing at Bluck 
Island. 
* * & & 


* + & * * & # 


Bandmann will play at the Standard Theatre next 
season. 
* * & & 


* & 8 x * & & 


The Madison Square Theatre is to be magnificently re- 
built, with an entrance on Twenty-third street. 
* &# & & » * 2 & * * & 
The Bowery Theatre is dead and the new German 
temple of amusement will be not at Thalia like the old 
place. Manager Hofele will take charge of the Stadt. 
* * & * * & # » # & ©& 
Bernhardt’s companions speak of her as cette seltinbanque, 
which probably aliudes to the way she makes the francs 
to salt in bank. 
* *# & @& 


* *# & # * * & & 


Nilsson and Patti are both in the private performance 
business. They get $700 to sing two songs. Ill sing fif- 
teen for $800. 

* *# & & 


* * * # * * # © 


Hartz took in a great many people and $68,000 last 
season. 
* * & & 


* * & & * 2. & © 


Mr. John W. Hamilton, with Cooper & Bailey 1s the most 
successful and popular circus press agent in the field. 
» 2 & & oe en #8 & * *# *& @ 
The season at the Walnut Street Theatre, Philadelphia, 
will open on August 18. Among the engagements already 
made are those with the Kiralfys’ Black Crook company, 
the Colville Folly troupe, Neilson, the Emma Abbott 
Opera troupe, John T. Raymond, Barney Macauley, John 
McCullough, Tompkins and Hill’s Andre Fortier, and Mary 
Anderson. 
* * @&@ & 


* *# @ *e* * & & 


It is said that ‘*‘ Chawles’’ Mapieson has married Cava- 
lazzi, the dasuseuse. 
* *£ & & 


Arbuckle, Gilmore, The Red Hussars, nigger minstrels 
and the babies supply Coney Island with music. 
* * @ * *&* @& @ * * & & 
If Capoul doesn’t come to America he pays Maurice 
Grau $20,000 forfeit. 
oe # @ 


*** @& & * be & 


Just as everything is arranged for nothing but combina- 
nation companies. on the road, the big railway corpora- 
tions do away with special rates, Phew! 

* *# & # * *# & & 


* * &@ @ 
Nellie Bingham comes back to Wal'ack’s next season. 
*e* *# @ @ ** * & & * *# & & 
John Stetson and J. H. Haverley will paddle separate 
canoes next season. 
* *# & & 


* *# & & * * & & 


Mr. and Mrs. Nat Goodwin are at Larchmont Manor. 

* & & & » * & & * * &@ © 

Edwin Booth, Sothern, Jefferson, the Maretzek Grand 
Opera company and Maurice Grau’s Opera Bouffe com- 
pany, with Capoul and Paola Marie, are among the attrac- 
tions already booked at Ford’s South Broad Street 
Theatre, Philadelphia, for the coming season. 

oe *# & & ** 8 & © * & & © 

See what Boucicault says. Can he mean me also, who 
so admire the dear, inodest man? 

** I don’t care a straw for all the critics that ever dipped 
their pensinto ink. The rock of Gibraltar might be over- 
thrown with a squirt as easily as I can be inoved by all 
the ink ever shed in my abuse. ‘* London Assurance’ has 
stood its ground for thirty-eight years, and my Irish 
drama will stand its ground in the next century, not be- 
cause of its merit, which is not great, but because of its 
originality.” 

Now the plain truth is that Boucicault takes the palm 
as a dramatic purloiner. : 
* *# &@ & * 4+ * & * &£ & & 

The Paris Figars gives an amusing account of the lunch- 
eon given by ‘le lord-Maire de la cite de Londres, Sir 
Cherles Watham,”’ to the artists of the Comedie-Fran- 
caise. The English stage, it says, was represented by 
** Miss Neilson, une adorable tragedienne et comedienne, 
qui a joue onze cents fois le role de Juliette: Mme. Ken- 
del, Mme. Bankroff, Miss Neville, M. Vesin, M. Windham, 
M. Ch. Warner qui & en ce moment un grand succes a Lon- 
dres dans The Drink, imitation de L’Assommoir."’ We 
are also told that “* le succes de beaute’’ fell to Mile. Bar- 
retta, who was much remarked by the Lord Mayor, whiJe 
Mile. Sarah Bernhardt did not seem to enjoy herself very 
much. 

* * & & 








** & © a t& & & 
Here’s a Pinafore story from the Sta;. Personally I con- 
sider it as being worn toa skeleton by the heat, a trifle 
you know:--During the run of Pinafore at the Fifth Ave- 
nue Theatre, while Miss Ida Foy was the Hebe, this young 
| lady was the recipient of some presents and a large num- 
| ber of bouquets. These latter she thought so little of that 
on entering the wings she gave them away to the chorus 
singers. One night Miss Foy received avery compact 
bouquet, and as usual gave it to one of the ladies of the 
chorus, saying: * Take it; I don’t want it,’ The young 
lady took the bouquet home, and placed itin water. Next 
day ax she plucked a flower for her breast, she noticed a 
neat parcel, took the cover off, and thena covering of 
cotton wool, when lo! a tiny Geneva watch was revealed. 
The young lady now wears it as a memento of her court- 
ship of Sir Joseph. This story we give for what it is 
worth.”’ 
-_ ” 


| 
| 
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* #8 * * & & 


Pretty Florence Ellis is in town. 


| ** & *& a. 6:9 


Frank Chanfrau will open at the Boston Theatre. 


* * *# & * *# &# *& * * # 


| 


Matt Morgan is in Cincinnati drawing big salary and 
pictures in a theatrical lithographic house. 
* *# # & * *# @& ® * *® # @ 
Charles Reade is likely to make a fortune out of ** Drink,’ 
his dramatization of Zola’s novel ‘** L’Assominoir.”» The 
play, although it does not differ much from the one that 
failed in this city, is an enormous success in England. 








How deeply it interests audiences was indicated during 
a recent performance in London. In the bar-room scene 

where Coupon is tempted to drink, an excited old woman 
in the pit cried out: ‘Don't give it him, you beasts; 
don’t give it him!” 


Marquis OF LORGNETTE. 





Cuaries Luce, formerly chief of police of Utica, N. Y., 
has been sent to the Onondaga county penitentiary to 
serve six months, on conyiction of practising extortion. 
The thirty-eight years of Luce’s life have been eventful. 
He has been a printer, a publisher, the head of the police 
department, a swindler and a biackmailer, and all im 
rapid succession. Among his recent exploits was the theft 
of a twenty-tive cent picture from a photographer’s room, 
with which is connected a story. A woman in the vicin- 
ity became jealous of her husband, and hired Luce to 
shadow him. Luce concluded that it would be necessary 
to have a photograph of some woman which he might 
take to the wife at the proper time as that of the object of 
her husband’s attentions. Hence the theft. The picture 
stolen was that of one of the most respectable young 
ladies in Utica. Luckily the facts were discovered in time 
to prevent the disgrace to which an innocent girl would 
have been subjected. The offense on which he was sen- 
tenced was that of charging that a certain merchant's 
store was being robbed nightly. The merchant gave Luce 
a dollar to tell him who the thief was, and was told that 
it was his own brother. Luce subsequently obtained $10 
of the man as hush money,to stop threatened publication. 


ADVERTISING. 


FEW advertisements will be inserted on this page at 

50c. per line, net, payable in advance, for each 
and every insertion. No electrotypes or advertisements 
of a questionable character accepted. 

















AMUSEMENTS. 











ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen's Sporting Theatre, Billard 

Son og Mg BoD 
rant a a 0. 2 y n 

Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Stree . ven alt 


t, N. ¥. Open all 
the year round with the greatest Variety Show in the 
world. The most complete Vaudeville Theatre in the city. 


Grand Sporting P. 
every night. 
Entire c 


ramme and the great Female Boxers 
rand Sacred Concert every Sunday night. 
ange and new faces every week. 














MEDICAL. 








ANHOOD Restored.—Prescription Free. For the 
speedy Cure of Seminal Weakness, Loss of Manhood , 
and all disorders brought on by indiscretion or excess. 
Any Druggist has the ingredients. Address Davipson & Co. , 


78 Nassau street, New York. 
A CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors and 
indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay, 
loss of manhood, &c., I will send a receipt that ‘vill cure 
you. FREE OF CHARGE. This great remedy was G scovered 
Yy & missionary in South ae Send a self-+ idressed 
Tare ° to the Rev. Joszru T. Inman, Station D, New 
y. 








AN'S MISSION on Barth.—A. Po 
se, clearly explaining the hidden causes which 

vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the removal of the same, showing how overtaxed powers 
may be fully restored and obstacles to marriage overcome. 


By mail, 25 cents, currency or postage stamps. Address 
Seckatary, Museum of Anatomy, Science und Art, 489 


6th Avenue, New York city. 

EB pombe Sandalwood Capsules.—The safest, speediest, 
most reliable cure for diseases of the Urinary Organs; 

fast superseding all other remedies. Beware of danger- 

ous imitations, none genuine unless having ** Docuta ’’ 


on each box. Dunpas Dick & Co., New York. Explana- 


tory circular mailed free on application. Sold at all Drug 
Stores. 


ular Meadical Trea- 








LOTTERIES. 








Ceres STATE LOTTERY COMPANY. 





This Institution was regularly incorporated by ‘the 


islature of the State for Leg: 


> ducational and Charitable pur- 
poses, in 1868, FoR THE TX¥RM OF TWENTY-FIVE Yuars, t»> 
which contract the inviolable faith of the State is pledged, 
with a capital of $1,000,000, to which it has since added a 
reserved fund of $350,000, IT NEVER SCALES OR POSTPONES. 
111th Monthly Grand Distribution, New Orleans, August 


12th. 1857 prizes, total, $110,400; capitals, ,000, 
$10,000, $5,000, ete. 100,000 tickets, two ic ollars ; 
halves, one ($1) dollar. Apply to M. A. DAUPHIN, P. 0. 


Box 692, New Orleans, 


La.; or same at 319 Broadw 
New York. : = 


a 





MISCELLANEOUS. 


$5 


ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Mark Mayrer’s, 100 Fulton 
Street, New York. 





TO $20 per day at home. — 
Address Stinson & Co., Portland, 





es worth free. 
Maine. oe 





$66 
$7: 





A WEEK in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit 
free. Address H. Hauett & Co., Porelaun’ mela 





A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly 
outfit free. Address True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 





HOTOS—Actresses 5c. Special subjects 10c. each, 3 for 

. 25e.,75¢. per doz. Catalogues of Photos, Choice Books, 
&c., 3c. N. L. Wuitney, 67 Jackson Street, Chicago, Ill. 

$10 TO $1,000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 
e fortunes every month. Book sent free explainin 
everything. Address Baxtek & Co Bankers 17 Wal 

Street, New York. 

EWSDEALERS, Canvassers and Subscription Agents, 


who have not already sent us their names and ad- 
dresses, will confer a favor on themselves and the Pub- 











} lisher by forwarding the same at once. 





| EVOLVERS—4,000 7-shot Revolvers, handsomely nick 
+ eonaet. $1; rapgpre ddd mali. post-paid, $1.10; liberal 
discount to dealers; catalogue free of novelties: G 

L. Fetton & Co., 479 Broadway, N. Y. seated 








YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 Broadway, near 21st 
i4 Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diamond 
Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes 
Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per cent. lower than 
any other house. 


ene 


NENUINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 
J card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible only 
when held to the light. Warranted to suit. Full playin 
deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. - 
PaTRICK, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 
UDGE for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age 
ey height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 
turn mail a correct photograph of your future husband or 


wife, with name and date of marriage. Address W. Fox 
P. O. Drawer 33 Fultonville, N. Y. ’ 





j 





YPE for sale cheap. About 800 Ibs. Minion and 200 Ibs. 

., Agate, in cases and tied up: in good condition; proof 
will be seut on application; this is an excellent oppor- 
tunity and a bargain. Apply to Fereman, Narionas 
Pouice Gazette office, 2, 4 and 6 Reade st., New York. 








THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. Sous 18, 10% 
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A FATAL FOURTH—CRIMES AND CASUALTIES INCIDENT TO THE CELEBRATION OF THE NATION'S BikiHDAY, JULY 4, 1879. 


1—Mysterious shooting of John F. Seymour, in the grounds of the Episcopal Seminary; New York City. 2—George Sisktmurdered by Richard Rawlinson, for noisily celebrating the day; Tompkinsville, Staten 
Island. 3—Patrick Nichols fatally stabs John O’Connell, his employer, in revenge for a thrashing; Nyack, N. Y. 4—Michael McArthur shot by Officer Wade, while creating a riot at East River Park; New York 
City, 6—Mise Jessie Dunbar fatally burned by a firecracker, thrown at her in a spirit of wanton ef by a reckless youth; Fishkill, N. ¥.—Sex Pace 10, 








